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INTRODUCTION 



TO THE SECOND VOLUME. 

(BY THE EDITOR,) 

IN ufhering a work of this kind into 
the world, an Editor necefiarily af- 
fumes to himfclf the privilege of regu- 
lating the manufcript according to bis 
ideas of propriety — indeed, in mod col- 
lections, which appear to have been ar- 
ranged for the purpofe of publication, 
feveral letters, defultory and tedious, are 
frequently met with, which can be very 
well fpared, without a rifque of injuring 
the intereft of the ftory. 

In the prefent inftance, the editor has 
endeavoured to colicft tlie fubftance of 

fuch, 
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fuch, as, coming partly under this de- 
fcription, he was apprehenfive. would 
have fwelled th**colle&ion, and poflibljr 
trefpafled on the patience of hi& readers * 
—he has ventured therefore to take up 
his own pen, at the opening of the fe- 
cond volume* 

Of Mife Conway's motives for wilhing 
to have another interview with Mr. St. 
Aubyn, it is not neceflary to hazard as 
conjecture.— Whatever her defigns were,, 
they certainly failed, for St. Aubyn. ap- 
pears to have difcretion enough (pro- 
bably from the fuggeftions of his friend 
Sullivan) to forefee the danger, and wife- 
ly to avoid it — nay, fo determined was 
his condufton the occafion, that he com- 
mitted what he calls a violent outrage 
on civility — he fent no anfwer to the 
lady's letter, but early in the enfuing- 

week. 



• 
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-week abruptly left Matlock, in company 
with Colonel Alderton and his lifter, 
and in a few days arrived at Bath. 

But Mifs Conway, in the mean time, 
felt the infult St. Aubyh's impolitic neg- 
iedt had put upon her, and perverted the 
principles of an excellent heart, by fuf- 
fering it, on this occafion, to meditate 
mifchief. — In a letter to her friend Mifs 
Wentworth, fhe declares if St. Aubyn 
had dealt candidly with her, and ho- 
jiorably acknowledged his engagement, 
ihe would have been fatisfied — but the 
affront he meanly meant to offer her, 
by difiembling, in order to pilfer an op- 
portunity of leaving Matlock, exulting 
in what he fancied to be bis moment of 
retaliation, deferved, and fhould meet with 
due refcntment. — Alas, (he knew not the 
fatal power her ftill-remembered charms 

had 
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had on his affedtions, and that what (he 
raftily inputed to artifice and defign, 
refulted from, and was only chargeable 
to the weaknefs of a heart, which he was 
afraid to truft in fo dangerous a di- 
lemma. 

Mifs Conway's health being perfedlly 
re-eftablifhed, fhedid not remain long 
at Matlock after St. Aubyn's departure ; 
— the Moat-boufe, therefore, once again 
waved the banner of hofpitality, and re- 
fumed it* feftivity and pleafures, whilft 
tKe worthy Mrs. Villers began to recover 
her tranquility and fpirits with the re- 
turn of the beloved Augufta. 

It would be doing Mifs Wentworth 
great injuftice not to mention the ear- 
neftnefs with which (he ftroye to dif- 
fuade Mifs Conway from ber unworthy, 
purpofe of difturbing St. Aubyn. — Au- 
gufta 
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gufta had ferioufly threatened him, and 
the following tranfeript from Mifs 
Wentworth's letter will (hew the libe- 
rality of her admonitions on the occa- 
fion. 

f€ If prejudice, for a moment, cafls a 
" (hade on the brilliant character of Sr. 
f< Aubyn, forget not yourfclf fo far, my 
<f Augufta, as to miftakc the caufe, as 
" well as difregard the effeQ — if you 
" had never met with him at Matlock, 
w could you arrogate to yourfelf a right 
ff to control his purfuits ?— were you not 
" wholly and abfolutely difuhited, and 
€< if your accidentally meeting with him 
" convinced you of the power you ftill 
w had over him, why fhould you punifh 
" an amiable weaknefs, with unrelenting 
" cruelty ? — You faw the ftruggle in his 
u agitated bofom — you found that if hU 
b " heart 
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u heart bad been induced to wander % 
* c merely as a laft refource> to cure it of 
" ills at home, you could ftill bring it 
cf back to its darling allegiance — and 
" what appeared to you an infult, was 
" the involuntary a£t of venial frailty.— • 
<f Weigh the circumftances, my dear t 
« c — judge impartially, — and determine 
4€ withjuftice. 

<c Before you came to Matlock, you 
f< find he was betrothed to a lady, and, 
f< you fay, an amiable girl — you fent for 
u him— he came, and if you had not par- 
« ticularly imprefled his mind with a 
<f belief that you would never be 
u he would have been yours at any rate — 
« then what was to become of the for- 
u faken fair one, facrificed, for your fake, 
" to St. Aubyn's infidelity ? What 

kind of infult would then have been 

" offered 
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" offered to the common caufe of the 

« fex, and at whofe inftigation would 

*' the mifchief have been perpetrated ? 

" She, poor thing, artlefsly confident in 

" the honor of St. Aubyn, fuppofed her- 

" felf fecure in his affedion, and dreamed 

4t not that he had bafely meditated the 

u plunder of her peace. — Ah, Augufta, 

" feel for another i confider it is one of 

4f your own fex that mud neceffarily 

" fufFer— if St. Aubyn has erred, the ob- 

" jedl of his attachment is innocent— 

iC there can be no difcrimination in 

u their cafes— one muft participate the 

" punifhment of the other. 

u When you fent me his anfwer to 

" your card ♦'Wlifcovered, in an inftant, 

" the conflift he endured— I traced the 

* fecret workings of reviving paflion, 

b 2 « and 

* See page 217, vol. 1. 
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" and pitied, whilft I condemned his in- 
** firmity— he talks not exultingly of the 
"intended union — coldly and indiffer- 
" ently, he calls it courting happinefs with 
" another — he glows with no animated 
" warmth, whilft he mentions the event 
" — he fimulates no private triumph— 
u but whilft his bleeding heart is taught; 
" the leffon of fubmiflion, he ingenuoufly 
u tells you, that he has no hope of reco» 
• f vering his long- loft peace, but in for- 
*' getting the form of Augujla Conway. 

ff Can this modeft, this humiliating 
* appeal to your humanity, be interpret- 
" ed into infult ? rather call it the laft 
" fad ftrugglc of an hopelefs paffion, 
c< and for the lover 9 s fake commiferate 
u the man. 

" Leave him, my dear, undifturbed f 
fc to follovy the flitting phantom which 

«« he 
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Cf he may fancy will lead him to hap- 

<f pinefs* forget each other look 

€t round, Augufta, and if you Hill deter- 
€t mine to extend your empire of con- 
" queft, there are fufficient viftims de- * 
fC voted to your power— St. Aubyn has 
u already lingered in miferable capti- 
t€ vity— Ah, Augufta, be generous to 
c< the enemy you have fubdued/* 

Whilft the ladies were thus engaged, 
Mr. Douglas (whom it becomes necef- 
fary to keep an eye upon) renewed his 
correfpondence with his friend Nugent, 
and a letter appears, dated from Sher- 
borne in Dorfetftiire, where the compa- 
ny he then belonged to, were performing 
— Hill feeming to purfue his accuftomcd 
vein of levity, he animadverts rather 
b 3 fevercly 

* Mr. St. Aubyn was not married, at the tim* 
this letter was written. 
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feverely on his brethren of the fock— 
but here his fituation differed materially 
from what he held at Tewkfbury — this 
was a refpedlable company > patronized 
by perfons of confequence, and propor- 
tionably encouraged— nor were Douglas's 
abilities unnoticed — fond of the purfuit> 
he had feduloufly applied to it ; and by 
this time had attained a flattering degree 
of reputation as a player, infomuch that 
his falary (joined to that of his fair friend 
Lucilla, who pafled under the name of 
Mrs. Manley, and was particularly ufefut 
in her line) afforded them very decent 
means of fubfiftence — one circumftance* 
however, threatened todifconcert Doug- 
las, and that was the. vicinity of this, 
parr of the country, to a certain fcene of 
his difgrace in Devonfhire— but he hoped 
as his name was different* and the fphere 

of 
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of life he now moved in, was altogether 
fo foreign to the other, that he fhould 
be lucky enough to efcape unnoticed. 

We fhall now turn to Mr. St. Aubyn,; 
whofe nuptials were haftening forward, 
and whatever Mifs Conway might have 
meditated againft him, fo far proved 
abortive, as the happy hour at length 
arrived in which he conduced his charm- 
ing Emily to the altar. — Mrs. St. Au- 
byn, by her own account, was the hap- 
pieft of women, and merited every en- 
dearment that conjugal fidelity was ca- 
pable of affording — nor was it a circum- 
fiance lefs flattering to her views of 
•happinefs, when St. Aubyn propofed 
attending her into Ireland — and her 
pride was particularly gratified in this, 
in fiance* for St. Aubyn was a character, 

that, 
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that, to be admired, it was only neceC- 
fary he fhould be known. 

In lefs than nine weeks after their de- 
parture from Matlock, they arrived fafely 
in Dublin — the Colonel did not accom- 
pany them, having other objects in view, 
which will be found to give an unexpec- 
ted turn to the incidents of this his- 
tory. 

Colonel Alderton's clwadterhas been 
very faithfully pourtrayed in a former 
letter of St. Aubyn's— befides the advan- 
tages of a graceful perfon and accom- 
plifhed manners, he had latent qualities 
that were more intrinfically valuable ; 
he had an excellent heart, and withal a 
tendernefs in his nature that was par- 
ticularly honorable to the interefts of 
humanity — and a man fo capable of 
adorning domeftic life, deferved, at any 

rate* 
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rate, his chance for happinefs— but a way- 
ward kind of deftiny fcems to have hung 
over him— Colonel Aldcrton had fuffered 
from an early attachment, not that he 
lived to mourn the infidelity of a capri- 
cious heart— a more fatal power had ar- 
retted his courfe of h<?pe and happinefs, 
and he was doomed to the anguifli of 
beholding the beloved objedt of his af- 
fedtions fuddenly fnatched from life, 
and in the full pofleflion of youth and 
beauty configned to an early grave. 

Colonel Aldcrton, with a manly am) 
generous conftancy, had long deplored 
his lofs, until time began to wear away 
the keen edge of refledion — his gayer 
aflbciates, indeed, had occafionally de- 
luded him into fome of their purfuits, 
and amongft others, equally pernicious, 
he had indifcreetly flown to the bottle* 
as the readied paflport to oblivion — till 

at 
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at length, by adopting too conftantly 
fuch dcfperate refources, he fell into a 
decline, and his friends were very feri- 
oufly alarmed for the confequences. — 
Briftol hot-wells had been recommended 
to him, but without effedt — nor is it a 
circumftance that ought to be pa [Ted 
over with indifference, that to Matlock 
was referved the honor of effecting his 
complete recovery. 

Thus reftored, the amiable Colonel 
began to rally his fcattered fpirits, and 
once more become a candidate for fome 
of the fofter enjoyments of life— a few 
days previous to his lifter's departure for . 
Dublin, he had invited St. Aubyn to a 
private interview, and with the confi- 
dence of friendfhip, unbofomed a fecret 
that a good deal chagrined him— this was 
no other than a growing partiality for 
Augufta Conway— the Colonel had feen 

her 
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her at Matlock, and knew from St. Au- 
byn fome of the circumftances of Doug* 
las's impofition— not that he fuppofed 
that would avail him in facilitating the 
means of introdu&ion, fince it was a 
fubjedfc that delicacy Ihrunk from — but 
the hofpitality fo peculiar to the Moat- 
boufe % held out a general invitation to 
ftrangers— and unlefs Sr. Aubyn could 
hit upon fome more promiling expe- 
dient, he determined to avail himfelf of 
the common privileges of a traveller. — 

St. Aubyn, a good deal difconcerted, 
(tho* he knew not why )at this unexpected 
difcovery, could hardly refolve what an- 
fwer to make the Colonel.— We would 
fain hope, for the honor of St. Aubyn's 
chara&er, that he had renounced every 
lurking thought which threatened to 
remind him improperly of Mifs Conway 
--certain it is, he did nor receive the 

intelligence 
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intelligence with that cordiality which 
the other expedted— whether St. Aubyn 
forefaw danger in too clofe an alliance 
with the former diflurber of his peace, 
or that a felfifh motive (unworthy him- 
felf) prevailed for a moment, the fu- 
ture contents of thefe pages will beft de- 
termine. 

J3e that as it may, nothing further 
on the fubjedt feems to have pa/Ted be- 
tween fhe two friends whilft St. Aubyn 
remained in England—poflibly the Co- 
lonel, from a motive of delicacy, forbarc 
to urge it, and St. Aubyn was better 
pleafed that he did fo. — 

Here the-Editor lays down his pen, 
to give the reader an opportunity of 
knowing Mifs Conway's fentiments on 
the Colonel, after his vifit to tho Moat- 
houfe. 

SYD- 
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LETTER XXIX. 

To Miss Louisa Wkntworth, 

Upper Hariey-StrecL 

The Moat-Hou/i, TburJUay— 

*THHE deed is done — St. Aubya is 
married, and has tranfplanted his 
happy bride to the dear foil from 
whence (he fprung. They left Bath, it. 
(terns, on faturday laft; and favoring 
gales have, I fuppofe, by this time. 
Vol. II. B wafted 
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wafted them f*fcly to their deftined 
lhore, 

Thfre, LOulfa f; we will let them refl: 
prefent. — I have bufinefs of more 
importance on hand. 

You know the character our ancient 
houfe has always borne for hofpitality— 
my worthy uncle laboured to eftablifti 
its fame, and when he died, the truft 
devolved to my aurtt— to a more faithful 
agent it could not have been committed. 

Yeftertky was fet apart for 'receiving 
vifitors._By the time our dinner bell 
rung, I under frood upwards of fix teen 
w-ei* affcmbled in the bine fakcai— */* 
my Udyfcip fw*m, dealing out her 
complacent looks with wonderful libe- 
rality. • 

By the time I. had almaft finifhed my 
firft round of gratuiations, I efpied my 

good 
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good aunt, in * very (hug tete-a-tete, 
with a noble-looking fellow, elegantly 
habited miUtaire — I had not as 
yet deigned to notice, bat it was not 
neceflary that he fhouM efcapc me much 
longer. — I marched forwards, and my 
aunt bridling op with fignificant confe- 

^uertce^ introduced the ftranger tome 

•* Auguita, Colonel AMerton is come to 
pay his refpeds to ui/ f — The nam* for 
a moment* gave vat a fort of ele&ric 
touch, and I do not fay, but my colour 
might be a tiitle heightened — I ceurtfey- 

ed " I had the hohor of feeing Vkfk 

Conway at Matkck In paffing through 

the country, the charaQcr of this man- 
Con received additional fantflion from 
my recollection 6f thatcircumfi'anee.—I 
am happy to congratulate you, Madam* 
on a reftorarion which mud give fuch 
B 2 plea* 
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pkafure to your friends— owing a good 
deal, myfelf, to the falubrity of Matlock, 
(for I, too, was an invalid there,) it is 
but juflice that I (hould, on every occa- 
sion, bear grateful teftimony to its effi- 
cacy/' — cc I certainly do not recoiled: 
having had the honor of feeing Colonel 
Alderton at Matlock, although I may 
be proud of any circumftance that intro- 
duces a gentleman of his defcription 
here — 99 and I fmilecL— But this was, 
not all— our eyes, rich with intelligence,; 
met*— I had opened the campaign, I faw, 
and it now became me to be guarded. 

The Colonel, thought I, has vanity — 
fo much the better — he knows St. Au- 
byn, and has doubtlefs heard of my ex*, 
ploits.— I muft take care of this gentle- 
man. 
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Wff (fincd^^^thc Colonel happened to 
fit next to me — his aitentkm, his coiu 
vcrfation, charmed me*. 

Now, whifpers a Jit tie demon of mif- 
chief, ten to one hot this formidable 
hero is fingled out by St. Aubyn, to 
carry on a fiege again ft poor Augufta's 
affeftions— Well, be it. fot I (hall a£t : 
upon the dcfertftve — let the good Colo-, 
nel take care of himfelf.. 

More than ordinary fkill, I thought, 
was neceflary in conducing my ma- 
noeuvres.— He fay$ not a fyllabte about 
St. Aubyn, and fomething muft be faid. 

" You had a friend with you at Mat- 
lock, Colonel— a gentleman of the name 

of of St. Aubyn—" 

—And I pretended to. Another an itfi- 
jjerfeft figh. . • v ' 

B 3 . He 
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He eyed me penetratingly, and Teemed 
rather embarrafied. 

I dared not look up, but with down- 
call eyes feemed waiting for his reply. 

" Mr. St. Aubyn, Madam, is a gen- 
tleman I was very foon taught to efteem 
— perhaps you don't know that he has- 
left England." 

(Indeed I did not, but I began to give- 
a fhrewd guefs into matters, and I had' 
fome difficulty to diffemble my furprize.) 

" I heard Mr. St. Aubyn was on the 
point of being married." 

" He was married, Madam, fome 
weeks fince, and his union has brought 
me the acquifition of a brother, I have 
every reafon to be proud of.— A lifter of 
mine was fo happy as to engage his af- 
fections— it was rather a fudden affair* 
for our acquaintance only commenced at 

Matlock, 
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Matlock, and you will allbw we have* 
made a pretty good.ufe o£ our time." 

Now, Louifa, tell, me (for you .arc a» 
better judge of our fex than myfelf) what, 
was the matter with, me— I could not* 
with all my addrefs, make this' intelli- 
gence fit eafy upon me._I am fure I. 
looked filly,, and that the Colonel obu 
ferved it— for there was an interval of at 
leaft two minutes before either of us 
fpoke.— I proteft, I. do not. think I ever 
felt myfelf fo much at a lofs before. — 

Yet I had better fay fomething, fince 
k was plain the Colonel meant to mor- 
tify me by waiting for my reply. 

" Of the ladfs merits I can have no 
doubt — I wifh Mr. St. Aubyn may make 
her as happy as (he deferves to be." 

And this was the ill-natured remark 
that happened to efcape me. 

« My 
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u My lifter, Madam, is pcrfedtty £U 
tisfiedwitk the pledges fhe has received* 
of Mr* St. Aubyn's afFeclioa— Happily, 
lhe knew how to difcern merit! and. 
with an honorable fenfe of its value, to, 
reward it." 

I looked at him, and' fancied I faw. 
fomething in his eyes, that denoted a* 
certain fymptom of exultation whilft he 
fpoke.. 

But I dared not feem to be hurt, at it: 
— and thinking the Colonel as a man of 
gallantry, would be glad of an opportu- 
nity to improve his time, rather morei* 
advantageoufly to himfel£ I ftiifted the 
fiibjedh * 

So, indeed, it proved— for he now, 
began to play off his artillery of love ia 
earneft — not that Colonel Aldcrton is 
one of thofe ftallow fuperficial triflers 

that 
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that ufes common-place talk, interlarded 
now and then with a fudden fpurt of 
compliment, merely to make it pafs 
current, or running into the other ex- 
treme, injudicioufly lays on his colour- 
ing fo thick, that the counterfeit may 
be difcovered in an inftant ; be is a per- 
fect adept in the fcience of gallantry 
and upon the whole, your friend is 
obliged to acknowledge that he gained 
ground upon her.— 

St. Aubyn's mild and unoffending na«* 
ture, was a fine fubjett for me to work, 
upon ; but there is a commanding fome- 
thing about this Colonel,, that 1 cannot 
get the better of,— He has a moil ex-% 
preflive pair of charming eyes ; and the. 
artful wretch knows how to ufc them to T 
the beft advantage. 

Yet: 
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Yet fhe elegance with which he con- 
ducted hitnfelf, the delicate refpe<$ With 
which (on every fubjecfl but where St, 
Aubyn was concerned) he liftened to my 
obfervations, and the melting languor 
which hung over his eyes, when accMint 
threw hi a hint that couM be. inter- 
ft eted into gallantry, all confirmed the 
pre£offefliort rtiy heart (iftvohmtarrfyj 
Entertained for hun.^I coufd not help 
admiring him* Louife, and for the firft 
titne, your friend fcriouffy wilhed to. 
pleaft.. 

We parted, I am fore, well pleafcd 
with each other — my aunt gracioufly 
made his invitation general, and he has. 
promifcd us another vifit before he leaves 
the country. 

How Angular is this incident in the 
Uttk private hiftory of your friend?— to. 

think 
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think that, at Iaft, Colonel Aldcrton 
fhould really, in his own proper perfon, 
be feated by her fide, feemingly: difpofed 
to realize a fcene that had* heretofore, 
been fo artfully mimicked. 

Really, my dear, I am at a loft to tell 
you exadtiy my mind — the firft and moft 
important objedt I have in view is, to 
fubdue the Colonel's proud heart, and 
teach him to own my power— that ef- 
fected, what I fhall afterwards do, ii a 
fecrct that yet lurks in the myfteriou* 
bofom of fate. 

You may expert to hear from me very 
fhoPtly ; but it will not be 'till I have 
feen the Colonel again— 



Adieu— 



(till fincejrrfy my Louifa's, 



Avovsta C. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXX. 

To Mrs. Grace Clements, 

; Brook-Dale, Devon. 

Bath, Friday Evening. 
My good Mrs. Clements, 

I HAVE requcftcd Colonel Alderton, 
who is a very particular friend of 
mine, to leave this with you ; and he will, 
at the fame time, inform you of fome cir- 
cumftances which have lately taken place 
in regard to myfel£ that make it very 
unlikely I ftiould (for fome time at leaft) 
vifit your part of the country. 

If 
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If you have any thing that requires to 
be perfonally communicated, you may 
fafely confide it to my friend— or if it is 
neceflary that you (hould write to me on 
the fubjedfc, he will be fo good as to give 
you my addrefs. 

I have font fecnething more than my 
ufual allowance, left, by being at fuch a 
diftance, any thing fhould happen that 
may intercept, or retard, an immediate 
communication with you.— 1 know that 
I can fafely rely on your continuing to 
cherifti the lovely orphan — You wit- 
nefled the promife I made its dying mo- 1 
{her, and are, therefore, interefted -with 
me in its prefervation. — 

I heartily wifli you happy and well. 
And am truly, 

your friend, 
Sydney St. Aubyn' 

Voi.IL C LEI. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

To Colonel Aldkrtok, 

Poft-Qffice, Bath. 

Dubltrt, Friday. 

TNDEBTED to the elegant endear- 
ments of the lovelieft of women* 
for that (hare of happinefs I at prefent 
enjoy, it ftiould hardly fecm that one 
wifli remains ungratified — but friendfhip 
will ever preferve its claim facred with 
me, and I therefore haft en. to open our 
correfpondence. 

My deareft Emily has fondly declared, 
that fhe thought it impoflible to meet 

with 
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with any addition to her felicity, but the 
pleafure (lie felt in once again joining 
the circle of her affcdionate friends, has 
convinced her that it was capable of in* 
creafc.— 

I am delighted, my friend, with your 
charming lifter, Harriet; and every 
hour affords me frefh rcafon to Mefr the 
event that has united me to lb amiable 
a family. 

Our paflage from Park-gate was rapid 
and pleafant— We embarked about four 
in the afternoon of tuelday, and early 
on thurfday morning we found ourfelves 
riding in the Bay of Dublin.— 

The circumftance of meeting friends 
and relatives from whom we have been 
long feparated, is highly flattering to the 
feelings of affecfHon — but the bare recital* 
would yield no particular fiuisfadtion.— 
C x Emily* 
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Emity> my Emily was welcomed with 
every teftimony of regard due to her 
worth and virtues ; and your friend, your 
brother, Colonel, was honored with 
more ihan his {hare of approbation* — 
- We have as yet decided on no perma- 
nent cflablifbment ; but in the couife of 
a few weeks it ihall reft with Mrs* St. 
Aubyn to determine (aa (he judges beft) 
on our future plans.— The dear girl 
carneftly conjures me to mention her as 
affe&ionately as I can to her beft of bra. 
thers— AVhilft, for rnyfelf, I am content 
with alluring you, that I am truly and 
unalterably your's, 

Sydney St, Av*yn* 



:i ;.. . LET. 
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LETTER xxxrr. 

To Sydney St. Avbvn, Esq* 

Graftoa-Street, Dublin, 

The Moor~Jide lnn % Tbur/day 
Evening. 

T HAVE fctn this tranfcendant beauty, 
this elegant alL-accompliflied Au- 
* gufta Conway. 

And my friend will fbrgtvc me, if I 
tell him that I mean to become a candid 
date for her heart; 

Haughty and impenetrable I believe 
it to.be— nor i& the enterprise free from 
C 3 / danger; 
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danger-— but we men of war* St. Aubyiv 
love a little hazard where the glory is» 
proportioned— 

I wonder not at the painful reluftance 
k coft you to Airrender her. 

But indeed; St. Aubyn, your fyftfem of 
gallantry was erroneous at the outfet. — 
Augufta Conway is tot be fubdued — but 
it muft be by the very weapons fhe- 
thinks herfelf armed with. 

Leave her to me — nor deem it vanity 
if I pronounce that this, obdurate fair 
one fhall never triumph over Alderton : 
—nay, could I at this moment explore 
the fecret fentiments of her foul, I would 
pledge my exiftence that ftie is already 
afraid of me. — 

1 feel that I muft love her, notwith- 
ftanding — but there is a certain dignity 
in us, lords of the creation, that fhall 

keep 
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*cep me above any unworthy humifta*. 
tion.— I will Jbve hei\ but it fhall be 
my own way, 

Her aunt is ai* excellent character— 
nay, Augufta herfclf is intrinfically ami- 
able — it is only the external that is 
faulty— Within, all is as it fhould be.. 

I write, St. Aubyn, for all the world 
like a lover; and you may difcover a 
thpufand inconfiftencies*— but the fit 
will go off v by degrees, and when fober, 
I fhall take up my pen again.--—* 

Adieu,— — 

your's ever, 

F. Alderton. 



LET* 
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LETTER XXXIII. 

To THE SaMB, 

the Moored? Jnrt y Sunday., 
HE morning after my enchanting: 



interview with Mifs Conway, 1 fct 
out to pay: my promifed vifit to the wk. 
dow's cottage. — It was not- neccflary, but: 
it fo happened, that I paffed the Moat- 
Houfe in my way, and was honored with , 
a familiar wave from the fair hand of 

the divine Augufta She was with fome 

more ladies in the pavillion at the fouth 
corner of the front lawn ; and I knew 
not that I was the objedl of their obfer^. 




vation Jk 
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vation, 'till turning round, I difcovered 
a fet of graces aflembled in like manner 
as we read of thofe, of old, on Mount 
Ida— I paufed for a moment (but it 
-was after I had returned their falufe) to 
confider whether I fhould return and 
trifle away an hour* or boldly refill the 
temptation.— Had any other female but 
Mifs Conway been concerned, I fhould 
have determined in an infant; bntjbe 
might draw an inference* too flattering 
(I thought) to her pride* and that was 
not likely to anfwer my fyftem of gal* 
lantry. 

Pleafed with my wonderful fortitude^ 
I haftened toward* thejuunlet, and leav« 
ing the hill to the fcft f fooa cams in 
view of the cottage.-^, 

Neatnefs and funplicity are fa % weH 
known to prclidfi over thefe humble 

dwellings^ 
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dwellings, that k is needleis for me to 
dwell on a defcription— but there was 
ftmething fo Angularly pleafing, fo pe- 
culiarly pHturefque in the fcene around, 
that I longed for the pencil of an able 
arrift to immortalize the landfcape.— 1 
ftopt— my ear caught the dktant water* 
Fall — now ir rallied violently down the 
precipice, and rudely roared — now it* 
courfe was checked, and the expiring 
murmurs died away on the gale — now 
the lowing herds faintly broke the fo- 
leran fitence-Hhe (heep-bellfinkied, and 
the faithful village maftiff announced 
the traveller's approach— -^whilft the jea- 
lous gander, with angry advances, hiffed 
his unappeafable hoftility to ftrangers.— 
I paffed on, and arrived at the cottage 
door. -J tapt_b«t no one appeared—I 
liftcned, and heard, or fancied I heard* 

the 
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the voice of a female, fondly exerted in 
carcfles towards an infant.— Again I 
tapfc — all was filent— J ventured to lift 
the latch* and (till uninterrupted, pro- 
ceeded forwards to a little roonq, where* 
without being obferved, I faw an elegant 
female habited in deep febles* hanging 
in affectionate filence over a beautiful 
infant — loft in thought, (he heard, or 
heeded me not^JE addrefled her with 
that refped her appearance demanded.—* 
She flatted— and catching up the infant 
was precipitately retreating with it. 

Anxious to apologize for my abrupt 
kitrufion, I entreated the lady to be fo 
good as to inform me if I was not in 
Mrs. Clements's cottage— that I might 
poifibly have beenmiftaken, and if fo, I 
had certainly committed a treljpa& that I 
knew not how to atone fo x* 

u Mrs* 
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* Mrs. Clements, Sir, is gone a little 
way— -fhe wHl ■ retttnr prefently^'— 
* and (he flew up flairs with the infant* 

But atmoft immediately returning, fhe 
itemed to have colie&ed herfelf, and 
complacently begged me to be feated. 

I was rather ahrmed, Sir, at the 
fudden appearance of a ftranger, and I 
dare fay, I received you very uncourtc- 
ou fly — You are a friend of Mrs. Qe- 
ments's — ** 

And Ihe apologized, and we fat down 
together. 

^I am not known, Madam, to the 
worthy widow of this place, although I 
have heard a good deal of her character. 
I bring her a letter from a friend of 
.mine, and I am rather inclined to think 
that the lovely infant you juft took away 
with you, is the fobjeft of it." 

She 
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* She turned pale and trembled. 

Fearing I plight fall into another 
error, I thought it beft to be explicit at 
once. 

The letter is frdm Mr. St. Aubjro, 
who, 1 underftand, is the protcSof 
the little orphan of this cottage. 

Her agitation incrtafed— I few a wild- 
nefs in her eyes— no friendly tear came 
to her relief— Her bofom fwclled,but even 
a figh was more than fhe could irccom- 
pli(h_Jhe funk back and fainted. 

I called for help, but riot a foul came 
near me — a china jar Rood on the chim- 
riey-piete, inr which I found fome water, 
and I fprinkled it oyer her lace. 

But no fymptoms of recovery appear- 
ing, I ran out to call fome pafling 
traveller — at the door I fortunately met 
* a matronly form, that, from your de~ 

Vol. II. D fcription 
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feription, I knew was Mrs, Cle- 
ments. 

What flic thought of me, at the in- 
ftant, I know not ; for Without any kind 
of; ceremony, I laid violent hands upon 
her, and pulling her in, told her, that a 
tady in the cottage was in a fit. 

She took no notice of this addrefs, 
lingular as it was, but hurried pad me, 
and in * moment after, I faw her fup- 
porting the head of the iofcQ&te fair 
one. 

" E^cufe «ne t Mrs. Clements— I bring 
" a letter from Mr..St. Aubyn to you"—, 
(and I offered it to her}— ,c I b^p-. 
f > pened to mention the? name rather 
«f fuddenly to the lady— it overpowered 

" her, and (he fainted." . .„ 

•She beckoned me to put, the Jetfer 
do^n.qn thejtab^,,and apt to, (peak— 
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I withdrew into the little garden behind 
the houfe. 

Were I writing to a correfpondent, to 
whom a picture of this kind were ftrangej 
I would endeavour to excite his curiofity, 
or amufe his fancy with a ifketcti of 
the widow's cottage.— I would d>; ell 
upon 

^ <Tbe ruu^wjb'd btartb~tbft nicety 

and the thoufand little neatneflfci, (aU 
molt amounting to elegancies) that diC* 
tifigiiifti this humble retreat of rural 
fknpiicity— but to you, St. Aubyfc, it is 
familiar, for you lmve fappily real tied 
what fancy can never be eqtiatto. 

In a very little time; the good matron 
called me in— the lady had recovered, 

:,; - D 2 and 
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itigawaya feary I would not for . tho 
V world offend any gentleman that, 
; ffpm Ms* .St. *A*ikyn.— Gq<J Iwwv 
* ^ honor hijn too mucfc for wjcfentHkHit* 

this poor foul has gone thro 9 a good 
"deal of trouble— her frame .is ^cak;- 
% and Ate is unable ro ftrgggle agaioft 
«' violent furprizes."-— \ ^ - * 
, ^ Jf am lorry, Mrs. Clements, that my 
*• -coining 111 fb abruptly fliould oocali&n 
•^.iiich a diftreffing chco<nllance/ > ----r--' 
• 3 11 7- Ah, Sir, you little think who this* 
*\ 4 y oung woman fer-I *w i(h. l^r. Sk Aim 
" fcyn, hhnfelf, was teratoid he .been 
" in youT plact, he wquld ha;ve .fcno\yn 
c * hjer~-altho' at. firft he , might have 

-ke^fr for; a phantom,Tf^y honored 

V benefador 
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<' benefa&or writes about a fecret that 
" fome time fince I told him I would 
" communicate whenever I had the 
" happtnefs to fee him— and he fays I 
* may confide tt to you, Sir— alas, the 
« fecret has. difcovered kfclfc— the lady 
cc ydu faw is the mother of our little 
11 change— whom it was neeeflary, for 
« the lake of cutting off ail enquiry 
" about, we lhould lay was dead— there 
ff yet lives the villain that feduced htr— ' 
u and w hi 1ft heexifts, he muft never 
u know n.— Mr* St. Aubyn left Htf iri 
a a fainting fit, which we all thought 
« was the fleep of death— but (lie cam 
" to, and gradually recovered— then k 
« was, that we concerted togcXr the 
ff fcheme of giving out that (he died— 
" I impoftd apon my belt friend,, but 
c< the ftrataget* was> hajmlefs, and was 
Dj M intended 
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« intended to wfwer a $oo&pdtprit-*< 

* ycrl longed to ditulgc'it, and could 
m not have 1 dndeafy without doiftglb-" 

* by and bye, yaa fhaU fpeak iweh htt-^ 

* *tis fometWug very extraordinary, that 
" dbis isthefirft vifirl have bad from her 
M fince fhe took her leave of me, andihe 

* only came yeflrerday morning— hap* 
^ pily, her reparation has not fuffereti in 

ter part of the world — her father r©* 
" ceived hier wilih aflfe&ion, and what* 

* &t$r flander might hive lifted to 

* unb^it neceffarily fleepa, beeatifc k 
'* dares not do more than {vtfpc&^in* 

* deed providence has watched over hbr 
'< whh uncommon attention, from the 

* firft moment fine wai dataded 4nco eiv 
« ror—and ihtTOay yet live to honor the 

* ftations t>f mother and of wife— *t|s a 

* btt waj, Sr t <6.difcwd^ 

* turc 



C 3? * 

" tutc fat ta«dgne amifc^bettcr by 
<( feriiy . to irclaif?, and encogrtfgc her 

imjmdent fiep is no proof of dspm* 
ff vity~*i>d the uiw, of a hew*, tfttf w 
<c not -*£uptf ittiqed to vice, tp be re- 
w J»ifcd>7 repentance." , 
„ This Wwal alienee for t{*e faij* 
Inge of her pwn fex 4 in an inftaat, 
confirmed all you had &id of this 
gwd jtifmv&t Tvprtb—mK heart Clem* 
ly honored the humble lips, that oju 
ter<4 &ch general** ftfltMnenps— 

" I had a ktter, Sir,, (judged I belief 
€ * it is now in the houfcj wrjtge^by^M^ 
V WfW^urton* aod ^felfcd ^ to Mr % St. 
« A^ju^f that gcnjl^an.^d 
" q^fii^De^ni^i»?» jpt; agreed i(fpf 
€€ weufed io correfpond together ^xbaf 
if Ik ihould be undeceived as to her 

• death, 
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" death, and that* the letter Ihboid in: 
"-traduce the dilbovery.*-I chink. I ftull 
u a(k her for it* and, wh$n you commit 
m nicate the tidings which this da/ 
" has furnifhed you with, you may,, at 
" the fame time, fend the letter/* 

The good creature now importuned, 
me to take fotne little refrelhment— " I 
have ltved better* Sir/' faid Ihe, " and 
" know how I ought to entertain my 
" friends, but you will accept the will 
".for the <ked.'' 

I put a little currant wine into a tum- 
bler, With fome excellent fpring~ wafer* 
and relUhed it mightily. 

Preftjntly the lady made her appear- 
ane*, and I found it had been determined 
to* forego all kind <rf ' foperfluoua core- 
inony. - 

Mi& 
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foore, but thereis fotnetttihgiii fcerUarm 

t-*-aictei3 a week, pdaintive i^kc/^IiVb*' 
ly> 'Wisurm ftnfibiltty, (to tftofch Itfere 6jr 
f(hc fell a martyr) and is, upon the w ft ok; 
^hat fitoy** pfoftottmed aa <ngagu)& 

- She rom ovtirthc hiilory <>f Douglas •» 
pctfity aol ingratitude (which jtotrtu* " 
pretty »wtUWbnned D% wd ajmlftOid 

I undcrftand her letter (which I-t*a*t 
c*rfofed) contains a itrore dixiamftantial 1 
account, k i* unneceffary **> iftcitifckt 4»k 
be*t<m&x odd*i farmbiafe *v *r*fttar 
heriafcerrfevrufltfc ;iif*j and hivii£»*£ 
Jeabd> the JArer* ;ddbvc^ecb^idti«jp ah^: 
hands, with fewe expieipoctt jtou 4pur 
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great deal of honor to my ''friend 'Sr. 
Aabyn,-!— V ; / / 

: ; 1 don't: Icnow that i>Wiis ever rrior* 
pie* fed With a morning adveriture.— I 
am fuVe it' will give you equal fatisfeol 
tioh, fori have often heard you mention 
(with a degree of regret that proved WKat 
you felt), the melancholy fate of thfc un- 
Ibrtunatc Maria-— nor will you do otfter- 
wife than applaud her for the difcreet 
trieafures (he took to cut off all poffibU 
iky of future intercourfe with her faith- 
kfk reducer. 

She gave me an opportunity of kitting 
the lovely little babe, and when I took 
my leave of her; there wai more expreC 
fion itt owe tzar. which ftarted in fcr tye % 
nhd withheld from her the powers of 
language, than the raoft exalted : ctoV 
(JueAce is capable of. r 

* I am 
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had been fattened before, apd now cauf|ht 
an irrefiftible fy^ppgitljy — norwtfl I blufla 
to tell you, St, Aubyn, that, a refpon/ivt 
drop rolled down my cheek, whilft I 
refpedtfully falutcd her hapd, bowed 
and departed. 

My way home was confiderably fhort- 
ened, for Tome intelligent peafants had 
diredted me acrofs a field that led to a 
church yard, which I had no fooner 
paffed thro' than I was in view of the 
inn. 

* _ Aiid here my letter clofes— to-jEPQrrow 
I repeat my vifit to the Moat-hpufe.~< 
You may anticipate the refUte* St f Au^ 
byn, if, acquitting your friend of vanity, > 
you chufe %o judge of expeditions* 
on the occafion,. . , r 

.... 
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My fitters att fhare, in common 
fch youffelf, die aflb&UMfttc rcgacd 



Youri 



AlDERTON, 



LET- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
• To Symtby St. Ahbyn, Esq. 

(enclofed in the preceding;) 

The Par/bnagt-Houfe, B y, 

O&ober — ■ — 17. 

r J^HE heart that is uniformly en- 
gaged in adts of benevolence, re- 
ceives, with no particular emotion, the 
common acknowledgments of gratitude, 
— it has a richer fource of latisfaftion in 
itfclf — in contemplating the good it 'has 
happily, effe&ed. — : — 

You 11. E —Yet, 
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— Yet, when weeping fenfibility pours 
forth, thro* tears, her unaffe&ed offer- 
ing to worth and virtue, and appears the 
gentle handmaid of gratitude, will not a 
character, even illuflrious as Mr. St. 
Aubyn's, deign to accept the tribute, 
and enhance the value of the favors he 
has beftowed, by feeming fatisfied that 
they have been feti 9 and are acknow- 
ledged as they ought to be ? 

Yes, moft generous of men, it is the 
trembling pen of the once wretched Ma- 
ria that add reflcs you— flic whom you^ 
humanity (heltered— (he whom you ref- 
cued from deftrudtion, that fhe might 
live to blefs you. 

Nor will Maria be fatisfied that her 
full heart is enabled to unburthen itfelf — 
that dear infant, whofe prote&or you 
/ promifed - 
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promifed to be, (hall be early taught to 
lifp its benefactor's praife. 

I remember in what manner you pro- 
mifed to cherilh the little outcaft— and I 
alfo know how religioufly you have ad- 
hered to it — alas 1 it had no friend but 
Mr. St. Aubyn — but his word was worth 
a rhoufand friends ! 

Mrs. Clements is next entitled to my 
acknowledgments— but Jbe has witnefled 
what / felt when I thanked her— and I 
have feen what Jbifelt when (he intrcat- 
td me to fpare the fubjedt. 

It was wrong to impofe upon you, 
Mr. Sr. Aubyn — becaufc it coft you a 
valuable tear that you kindly dropt to 
my misfortunes — and, befides, your ge- 
nerous heart felt a pang that I, aboyt 
all, ought to have fpared it.— 

E a Slit 

V 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( 40 > 

But you left the country very unex- 
jte&edly^-and we had no opportunity of 
imparting to you our defign, unlefs wc 
.committed it to letters — and they have 
' been known to faiL 

You know m what diftradtion of mind 
J ftqle frpm my p oor father's dwellings 
I left him a letter to explain the dreadfyl 
4ic^<^i^:wd-tho*4t wa&ia fevqrelhpck, 
providence ftrehgthensd ium to foqar up 
1 egainft it, 
. After my recovery I wroie to Ant 
again— I pwned my indjfcretiqn, ; an4 
fiied for his forgivcyntcfs-^poQr,. gpod, 
old man— he loved me— 4je forgaye tne. 

. Committing : my infant tQ Mrs. C1&- 
rpents's prote&ion, I ventured home— 
P.ouglas I had taken care fhould ' be 
apprized bf\rpy pretended de*th~- and it 
jras not likely that he *ihould come 

into 
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into that part of the country to difturb 
me. 

My venerable father {hook his head 
when he fawme— but filial afFcdion ruflicd' 
into his heart — the big drops rolled do wn ? 
his aged cheeks— I faw his agony; and 
would have given the world to have had' 
the powerof Toothing him— I knew it was* 
in vain<— the ftruggle overcame- me, and! 
I fainted.. 

Bulled in reflbring his unworthy child;, 
he forgot my error in my fufFerings. 

I' recovered, and to encourage me to 
be comforted; he promifcd, he affedtion- 
ately promifed, that this one falfe Hep* 
fhould be forgotten—I muft earneftly re*, 
pent, and be would ft ill be my fktKcr. 

Nor did my worthy' fire forfeit his 
promife—a cloud fettled on his brow, 
and he would fomerimes look tenderly at* 
E 3 me, 
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Wi an 4 %h--J>ut he Jpoke npt^mrfr&m 
the firft moment of my feeing him tiU 
the prefect, Jms hf fuffered # word to 
cffp^hfcp that coiild he ii^r|>rtfe|d in- 
tp reproach*-^-*- 

The villagers love him— he ha? he^n 
tpfiif paflor for aim oft half a century- 
awl if they thiak any thing anpifc, they 
cpnceal it, for thpy would deem it facji- 
lege to offend him. 

Thus reftored to the favor pf my earthly 
parent, I have now to make peace with 
ipy God— I feel contorted, and the filept 
un.witnefTed tears which I &ed> when I 
niufe over my misfortunes, are the ge- 
nuine drop? of peniteace and forrow.— 

I hear from Mrs. Clements once a 
month— fometiroes oftener-r-fjie cherifties 
my little one with true maternal fond*> 
nf fs— and Gp4 wijl Wefe her fw ir — I 

long 
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long to fee noy linle darling, but I dare 

yht diflance is more than -fevfenty 
imfes— a long journey to undertake, 
without affigning fome reafonable pre- 
text -l^befidcs my poor father gets 
very infirm, and I would not for the 
world leave him.—- 

"Mrs. Clements tells me, (he has hinted 
fomethingof a fecret that Ihe wifties to 
reveal to you — the worthy creature writes 
me word that (he expe&s you in her 
part of the world, and begs me to fend a 
letter that may break the matter, and 
convince you that I am really living. 

It is on this account I have taken up 
my pen— but I have done with acknow- 
ledgments— they would be irk fome if 
repeated— I may yet live to fee you, Sir, 
and to thank you for your goodnefs to 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( 44 ) 

me and my little one— till when, the 
prayers that I put up " to the great cli£. 
" penfer of all good/' are unceafingty 
diredcd to the profperity of Mr. St. Au- 
byn. 

Adieu— Sir— if you are always as hap- 
py as you deferveto be, it will be unnc- 
ccflary to have a wHh from 



Maria Warburton. 



(CON. 
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(CONTINUED 
„ . ,By Tvfus Warjvrton, 

after her interview with Colonel Alderton in 
4 the Cottage.) 

, from Mrs. Clements' Cottage 

Wednefday.— 

\ifTi po^r father is no mere— I hope 
I have not- to accufe myfelf of 
curtailing his days, fince he fecmed to 
have forgotten, as well as to have for- 
given wy firft and only indifcretion, and 

to 
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to have lived to an age when nature is 
necefiarily expedcd to decay — he Was 
upwards of feventy. 

I have watered* his gfave with my 
tears— the affedionate kindnefs he (hewed 
to me in the latter ftage of his life, after 
I had offended him, is not the leall pairt- 
ful circumftance in remembrance— it 
embitters every tender regret* and cod* 
tinually reminds me how unnatural I 
muft have been to have wounded the 
feelings of fo good a father. 

Ah ! merciful heaven— where flept my 
guardian angel, at the moment my rebel 
heart wandered from virtue ? from that 
virtue which would have been my com- 
fort, and fupported me thro' every af- 
fiidion? 

Morning fees my confeious cheeks 

ftained 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( 47 ) 

ftaincd with bluihes, and evening leaves 
them moiftened with tears. 



I have bid a laft farewell to my native 
village, and am going to London— I dare 
fay there are Jomt good people there — 
I have a relation fettled in a place called 
Whitechapel — who has invited me to 
her houfc. 

My father had not an independence to . 
leave me — but being his only child, he 
had faved near a thoufand pounds, which 
I am in poflcflion of. 

Mrs. Clements (to whofe cottage I 
haftened with all a mother's anxiety) 

will ft ill be my little one's prote&rcfs 
the time may come when I may prefs it 
again to my fond embrace— till when, 
my heart feels that it is fafe and happy. 
Your noble friend, Colonel Aldcrton, 

furprized 
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iurprized me this morning— he has heard 
my ftory. 

And I own I enter on the world, Sir, 
with fome impreflions very favorable to 
your fex — if there are many fuch charac- 
ters as Mr. St. Aubyn and Colonel Al- 
dcrton, it cannot be a bad world— for 
honor and fenfibility muft ftill be con- 
nected with it. 

I feel myfelf an humbled vidtim to 
fatal indifcretion, and perhaps the con- 
gratulations I offer Mr. St. Aubyn may 
offend him— the Colonel tells me you are 
married — let me appeal to heaven td 
- witnefs if I have not, on my knees, fer- 
vently implored every blefiing, every 
profperity to await you — whoever the 
happy lady is that has fecured fuch a 
heart ^s Mr. Stl Aubyn's— (heha$atrcar- 
fure which lhe can never fciJEciemly priie. 
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Go, Sir— the favorite of fortune—the 
representative of honor and virtue— go, 
and enjoy the rich rewards fo eminently 
due to your exalted worths— whilft I, 
abfent and remote, will learn to contem- 
plate your unexampled goodnefs, and 
lilent and unwitnefied, inceffantly blefs 
the hand tovhidvl and my little one 
do owe our prefervation. 

Mr. St. Aubyn— I can no more ! 

Maria Warburton. 



Vol. II. F LET- 
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LETTER XXXV. 



To Miss Louisa Wmtworth. 



The Moat-Hmfe. 

Thorfday, 

^TOW, my dear, prepare for a mod 
intcrefting article of intelligence— 
hafte away to your clofet— fhut yoiirfelf 
in, quire private and fafe from intrufion, 
then, whilft you are perfectly colleded 

and 
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and at leifure, read anecdotes of the 
twenty-second year of the lipe of 
Augusta Conway.. 

The iragnanimous Colonel Alderton, 
after all his dexterity and manoeuvres, 
after all his pretty little tricks and con- 
trivances, has (hear it, Louifa, and tri- 
umph !} absolutely thought proper to 
capitulate and funender. 
, And after all, my dear, I can be a 
Colonel's lady. 

Charmingly equipt for the important 
engagement, my hero made his appear- 
ance yefterday — we had not' much com- 
pany, and were therefore enfamilli below 
flairs. 

Dinner over, my polifhid fwain poli- 
tically abandoned his bottle for hi* mifc 
trefs, and very gracioufly fued for the 
F a honor 
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honor of ray. company tn tbegattien.~- 
I iuimouiad him/ *nd 'conducted my 
trembling captive to a pavillian, from 
yphmcc Miky ix two fmec I bad efpied 
him intone of bis Solitary rambles (th ink- 
liiippafe* of.hiBiAiigtifliaJ and had 
deigned to let him icnow that i iaw . 
him. 

Here love madt hire tikKpient indtocd4 
never were Ji\y icnfitsib itho»otighly £b~ 
(orbed before— I was abfolately intend*, j 
cated beyond royfelf, htfonrach «hat I 
knew not what 1 faid— but Tce*t*fotyw*8 
not very Tevfcite— for 'I remember «iy 
glxwt boppmd to 4>e ctff my fight fond, 
and the audacious pre fuming wretch feifleti 
the poor undefended lhttb, as 'if 'he was 
nclintd todevonrit. 

Well-I>bdieve I might Tay, *Kho* it 

feemed 

I 
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itemed to be very reluQantly extOfted 

from me, (and of courfe it was neceflary 

that my accents fhould fiplterj " that 

f 9 Colonel Alderton could never bt con&» 

€t dcrcd as an unwelcome vifitor in any 

u family— that my aunt was my fincereft 

"-friencfe-and if— if— if Mrs. Villcrs 

" approved of it, (he might — he might 

n — we might— now— go into the houfe 
" again/' — — 

We: did: fo— towards the- evening 
the Colonel grew a littlci more ferula— 
14 migfit he depend on me ?_ bad he no- 
«• thing to dread from any prior attach- 
" mcnt ?" — and I thought he was.mif* 

chievoufly glancing, at St. Aubyn. 

I fpoke — but my words were dreft in 
ambiguity— he was not to be atnufed from 
the direct point— again he tried to lead 
me to it—I pretended at laft to under- 
F3 ftand 
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ftalWhim, Md 3 Uft <te <o*ny «cyes % 
anftrer. 

• liftippofe, Louifa, I nraft many him. 

~-W*}*-^St. Aubyn rhastad his whim 

that way, ;and my time muft sothic— 

hat think you my dear, 1 will Mrs.. St. 

Aubyn's hufband be pteafed -with this 

family commutation ? — Now, draw yoer- 

felf up, my fober Sentimental >girl, -and 
* 

afk what right he has to be thought of? 
— Remeitabtr, Louife, Ttold you >I had 
not done with my gentleman yet !-she 
(hall fee what I am capable of— he fhall 
fee What real love can acc<mtpiifh+-rthat 
Augufta' Conway might foine afpin- 
fter, but that fee is unrivalled zs a 
wife. 

Do you know we have already talked 
ibout parchments — tnyacmtrhas left it 
to me-*!' to my^aunt— the Colonel tx> > us 

both— 
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both — and fo, my dear, things are en+ 
train.— Moxt hereafter. 



I remain, 

Affectionately, yours, 



Augusta Conway* 



LET. 



by Google 
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LETT ETR XXXVI. 

To Mr. Man&eyw 

Bojl-Office> Sherborne. 

London, Wednefday night. 
Dear Manley, 

A PERSON is come expreft from 
Ireland! with fome letters of great 
importance to you— I believe they re- 
late to your family, and may probably 
bring agreeable tidings—by accident I 

faw 



i 

I 
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law the meflcnger, and wilhed him to 
deliver the letters to me, that I might 
forward them— but his orders were to 
give them only to yourfelF.— 

You had better get a week's furlough* 
and come to town. 



Yours fincerely, 



NVOIHT, 



LET* 



by Google 
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LETTER XXXV1L 

To SyDniy St. Aubyn, E«q^ 
Dublin. 



Adelpbi, Friday 

VTOUR letter gave me much 
A pleafure*— and but that I am not 
difpofed to confider this as the age of ro- 
mance, Colonel Alderton's adventure in 

the 

* Mr. St# Aubyn had informed hit friend very 
circumftantially of all that had pafled in the wi- 
dow's cottage, and at the fame time endofed a 
tranfcript of Mil* Warburton'a letter. 
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the cottage jimd the unexpected reftora- 
tion of Maria, feem rather fuitable to a 
tale of tbo/e times. 

It will ftrike you as vegjykjgolat, but 
I had fcarcely finilhed youff&cket, and 
was folding it qp to depofk it where I 
ufually do, in my efcritoir, when my 
new fcrvant, entering, informed me that 
a ftranger below defired to have an in- 
terview with jne— his name, he had told 
my man, was immaterial, as he had not 
the honor of being known to me. - 

I defired him to fhew the gentleman 

in. 

My back was towards the door, but in 
theglafs before me I could fee who en- 
tered. 

The ftranger was clofely buttoned up in 
a blue furtout, with a red collar — his hair 
was difhevelled, but he fcemed to have 
* the 
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the mien and' addtef* of a gentleman: — 
I turned round to^eceite M* firfuwi and 
found I was honored #kh * vifitfirom 
— Mr.Dougta, 

He apologized rcfpe&tAly for the 
intrufion, and faid whatever might be 

my prefent prejudice^ he trufted, before 
we parted i I fhould have reafon to 
be mbre fatwfiedwith him, than when 
Wsmifconduct brought on him the dis- 
graceful defeat he fuffered in De- 
von; 

—I ought to hear w hat he had to fty_ 
and I defired him to befcated. 

• * I have been, Mr. Sullivan, wild 
u and' profligate — and have plunged 
<c with dangerous precipitation in- 
* to every depravity— I have had 
u my crimes— I have had alfo rtiy pu- 

u nifhroents - 
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mflunents — my relations (which are of 
no mean diftindtion) difcarded me, and 
at the moment you came and detected 
me, I was indeed a defperate adven- 
turer. # 

« But tho* neccflity had urged me to 
fuch meafures,I had fenfibility enough to 
feel my difgrace— I know, Sir, that had it 
not been for my imprudences— I might 
have been nearly the character I repre- 
fented. 

" Trained up to better purfuits, my 
profpedls in life were flattering — one of 
my cariieft indifcretions broke my poor 
mother's heart— and I loft my beft, my 
only friend— A fecond error forfeited me 
the little favor I enjoyed from my father— 
his refentment was implacable— he re- 
nounced, and abandoned me to the 
world. 

Vol.IL G « I came 
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cc I came to London, the (bene ofdif- 
fipation and pleasure— my money was 
gone — I aflbciated. with gamblers— in- 
temperance was at war with reafbn— « 
they occafionally adminiftered to my. 
^anta, till ai) opportunity offered, when 
they might proftitute thofe few abilities 
nature had endowed me with — thc^ 
fcheme of marrying fome rich heirefs, 
Qr fome amprous widow, was fet on 
foot— and I ought to blufti to fay) that 
ipy countrymcp are in general the chief 
qontriyers of thoft up^orphy projc&s. 

" You, Sir, know how my firft— my. 
only attempt fucccefletf-J^ut had you, 
known vrhflt I felt at the moment, wh^t-. 
cy$r might have been your indignation, 
i{ would have given * way to pity.-rHa4. 
s^piftql been wjthinmy reach, by he^yeiv 

it fliould havedifpatched me. 

" Forfaking 
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u Forlaking purfuits fo repugnant to 
my feelings, I became one of a country 
company of pliyers — my firft enlrei was 
at Tewklbury— there I might have ftar- 
Ved, but chance brought me into De- 
vohtturfe, wfltert havirig acquired fome 
degree of reputation, I made fhift to 
fcpport tiayftlf cdrafbrtaWy— urttil i 
circumftance of a mod extWor'dirtary 
niiure bfcought me up to Lortdon. 

'* I was ah only fon, Mr. Sullivan, 
andimy fethert implacability continuing! 
he mtaht ttt diflnherit me— he had mad* 
a will, Tofaie year* fine'e, and left me bnfe 
hundred and fifty pound's a year, to bfe 
£aid monthly at the houfc of a banker 
at Waterford— but being determined to 
cut me off with a (hilling, (for I had 
rievfc? taken any notice of him fince I 
left Ireland)— he cancelled this will, ancl 
G $ before 
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before he made another, an apoplexy 
carried him off— fo that at this moment 
I am become poflcfled of all his pro- 
perty and effefts. 

Thofe letters addrefled to bankers and 
merchants, whom I dare fay you know, 
will teftify the truth of what I £iy«-(and 

produced a packet, and laid it on the 
table.) 

11 Behold me, now, Sir, a gentleman* 
—if the qualifications of fortune are fiif- 
ficient for that title* — My father's pof. 
feflions were not lefs than two thoufand 
a year— a fortune far exceeding my ex. 
pcdlations. 

U Having been fo long inured to 
wrong, the firft thing for me to con fid er 
is how to do right.— 

" I would fain make retribution to all 

4 

| have injured — at lcaft where I can- 
God 
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Gbd knows, one £ rime hangs heavy uppni ' 
my mind— the cohfcioufnefs of whicli 
Lhafc feverely felt fince I had the means 
of enjoying the comparative bleflihgs of. 
independence.— — 

fr You will'ftuidder, Sir/ when I tell 5 
you f.have been guilty of murder. — " 
" I h'AVe murdered the" only 1 

CHILD OF MY BEST BENEFACTOR.** 1 

— Here Douglas paufed— he arofe 

ft6tr\ his chair— and made towards the 

window— his handkerchief was applied 

to his eyes*— I faw a tear, and forgot' the. 

... . ^ 

needy adventurer in tfie fuffering man. 

«*'When Mr, Douglas has concluded 

his ftbry (and I'muft fay I feel difpofed to 

give him credit for his candor and fin- 

cerity) hie fhall be welcome lo- my' ad- | 

vice — provided" he convinces me that 

cohviftion has wrought on his riiirid a 

G 3 dctcr- 
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determination to do right— proceed, Sir, 
1 begin to forget my prejudices ! M 

He bowed — 
. 00 One winter's night I had been tra- 
velling on foot a great way, and exhaufted 
tod worn out, had miftaken my path— 
k was in the town part of Devonlhire— 
money I had none, nor any profpodl of 
getting up to town but by fincfle and 
ftratagem— the night advanced, and at 
the extremity of a folitary church-yard, 
1 efpied a light — it iffiied from the lower 
window of an humble dwelling! and I 
was tempted to fcek.ftielter for the night* 

I knocked at the door— a venerable 

looking man opened it— I feigned a fto- 
jy— his heart dilated with genuine hof- 
pitality— he invited me in, and when 
feated, he welcomed me cordially — his 
daughter did the fame— fimplicity of 

manners. 
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manners* and happy urbanity dtfHn* 
guilhed them both.— I am a little con* 
vcrfant in the ways of the world— and I 
fyppofe my manners and obfcrvations 
pjeafed them— they owned their partiality 
and forgot I was a ftranger.**— • 

(c For four months (by continued and 
renewed contrivances) I fojourned com*, 
fortably in this hofpitable retreat — th$ 
old man began to efteem me — unnaturaf, 
ungrateful wretch that I was, to medi- 
tate fo bafe a return— poor Maria's fuf- 
ceptible heart was, not proof againft the 
wily artifices of deligntng gallantry-4 
knew how to impofe upon her, fo as to 
take advantage of her unfufpicious nal 
ture— I talked to her of love— (heblufhcd 
—I kifled her yielding cheek— (he fauU 
teredHhc doubted-iand was undone* 

fr Confcious 
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Conftious guik final made me hurry 
from a family I haid'fo irremedraWy in— 
jirred— I left the |>oor deluded eirtafurtf 
pregnanr_(he knew not, nor dfcf ffie fuf- 
pt& me of an intention to betray, or to*? 
forfake her—I ftole, like a thief, from 
the polluted dwelling of innocence — ne- 
ver more to witnefs the delegation I hadi 
made. 

«* The fetal fecrtr now began to tHreat- 
en its own difcovcfrj—ftie wrote to an : 
addrefs in London*., which. I gave her,' 
but. I noticed it not— and I have fince- 
heard that* tilt unfortunate vidtim to my 
perfidy, alhamed to meet the reproaches 
of-her father, wandered into a diftant ; . 
part of thecountry, and there, under the' 
flieherof a* humane cottager, juft lived 
to fee her mifcrable infant born; andbro- 
ketuhcarted, expired. 

" What 
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« c What became of her unhappy father 
I know not— but if I could poffibly (hed 
a glance of comfort on the evening of 
his days, if, forgiving me, he would deign 
to owe to my hands the means of inde- 
pendence, may heaven for ever renounce 
me, if half my fortune fhould not cheer* 
folly be at his command. 

u Mr. St. Aubyn, Sir, I once had the 
honor of an acquaintance with— he wrote, 
and pleaded very feelingly for poor 
Maria—but I difregarded all his remon- 
ftranccs-yalas ! I was hoarding' up mi-* 
fery to embitter my every future mo- 
ments.—— 

" If you arc ftill in the habit of cor- 
refpohding with that gentleman, you 
may, perhaps, tell me where I can addrefs 
lym— lam told the little infant I was vil- 

laip 
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lain enough to abandon, has been, 
ever fince its binh under bis proteo 
lion. 

€c Give me, Sir, at leaft an opportu^ 
wty of thanking him— and perhaps he 
will give me the heartfelt fattsfadttoi* 
of cheriflatog, ffiyfeUE* t tf * ,ivc *>/ 
this melancholy pkdge of my guiltjt 
Jove~t hare lived to, ktuJ* that ifcpen^ 
tance may fuffcr the xemembmnce «f 
paft iiidt&itdote^-4^.m)r fet*ne life 
iball prove that I was firicea whm 1 
fctdfo."— 

Douglas had thrown himfclf too mud* 
off his guard by the ingenuoufeefcof hia 
manner, to* leave, me kny doubt of bis 
fincerity— -indeed,, yOu may remember I 
told you, wlien I faw his precipitate 
isetreatfrom Devonlhire, that thete was, 

fome thing 



Digitized byGoOglC 



r 7* ) 

(bmething in his manner that excited 
my pity.-— — 

He fl^id near three hours with mc> 
Annng which I talked a. good deal to 
him, and was more than ufually ferious. 
•^You know I was then in pofleflion of 
Maria'*fccret-*ndl felt no difficulty in 
giving, him ray folcmn promife that 
you, fhould be informed of all that 
had,p*fljbd,at this interview— he feemed 
very thankful,, and requeuing n\c to. 
accept his addrefs, cook his leave of 

His behaviour upon .the whole was 
firm, refpeftful, and confiftcot_and if L 
am not grofsly miftaken, , the man will 
yet be fotmci to have fbme principles, 
which, properly* exerted, may repair, 
the errors and indifcretions of his 
youth. 

But, 
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But, judge yourfelf, my friend, from 
what I have reported of the man, and 
candidly fay, if you think I may venture 
to look forward with any hope to his 
making honorable reftitution to <Maria. 
*-I own I am inclined to think if the 
affair is difcreetly managed, he may be 
brought to think a reconciliation with 
her, one of the happieft events that could 
befal him, and if you fee no caufe to dis- 
approve it, I will take upon myfclf to 
accomplilh it. 

I have written to Mrs. Clements to 
defire her to inform me of Mifs War- 
burton's place of refidence— I have taken 
the liberty to fay, that it is by your de- 
fire — but my motive I, keep a profound 
fecret.— 

You ihall hear the progrefs of the 

bufinefs, 
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birtfeeli, the inftant it gets fitt- 
ing. 

Adieu— every affedlionatc with awaits 
jrou, and your amiable Emily, from 

Yours, 

Stafford Svlliyan* 
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LETTER XXXYHL* 

To Stafford Sullivan, Esq. 

London. 

Dublin, Friday morning. 

"Y^UR friend, the amiable St. Au- 
byn, the huiband of my heart, it 
unable to write to you.— Oh ! Mr. Sul- 

liVan, 

* Xhe next Letter in this collection is from 
the Colonel to his friend, St. Aubyn,and contains 
a warm recital of his advances to Mifs Conway— 
and the particulars of what paffed at the interview 
mentioned by that lady in her letter to Mifs Went- 
worth t (fee letter XXX IV.)— in which he forgets 

not 
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his chamber, with a flow confuming 
fever, and from being the happieft 
I am become the mod wretched of 
women. 

You would have heard from us fooner, 
but I fondly hoped every day would bring 
me the comfort of wicneffing his -reco- 
very — alas, the dear delufion is flown, 
and I am doomed to the melancholy talk 
. of telling you fo. 

In 

ml to tell him, that he expetti, very (hortly, to 
lead her to the altar— nor is he f pa ring in his 
defcription of Augufta's charms, but with too 
prodigal a hand dwells on the fafcinating fubje&. 
— He felt as a lover, md forgot that it waspoffible 
for him to be fanning the expiring embers of a 
flame which ought, by that time, Xo have been 
wholly extinguifhed— - perhaps it was imprudent in 
the Colonel to do fo, and perhaps St. Aubyn was 
the only man in the world from whom, on fuch a 
fubje&, he ought to have difiembled what km 
fell ! H a 
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In a (hort, but flattering interval, I 
once ventured to aj}c him his fentiment* 
on that part o£||j*>r letter which related 
to Mifs Warbu#jS^~^e Weft you for 
the benevolence of your intentions to- 
wards her, and hoped you would perfe- 
vere in accomplifliing them. 

It is impoifible, Sir, that you can err 
in conducing any project of humanity- 
happy are thofc wh o- ■ . 

Midnight. 

I was fummoned to my hu(band 9 s 
chamber. 

Ah, my God, Mr. Sullivan — you are 
my St. Aubyn's friend — will you not 
be a friend to me too ? 

. He 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( 17 ) 

„ He hts been delirious for font hours 
—and there is thai on his mind, which 
I am convinced will lor ever mar 
our happinefs, evcrl if it ftiould 
pleafe providence to reftorc him to 
health. ' 

He calls loudly on Augufta Conway 
— mc he heeds not, but wildly declaims 
ago in ft the treachery of friendfhip, and 
fwears, with ungovernable fury, that he ' 
.will not live to fee love's altar pollu- 
ted. 

1 have too much reafon to fear, he aU 
ludes to my brother, who in his laft letters 
hints that his nuptials with Mil's Conway 
are at no great difiance. 

Ah, Mr. Sullivan, it has turned out as 
from the firfl I predidted — 1 had only 
the chance of a divided heart, -if any— 
it was a fenfe of honor, not the attach- 
H 3 ment 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( 7» ) 

men of love that urged St. Aubyn to 
folicit my hand* 

\ It was the affeftionate wifli of my beft 
of brothers to fee me happy— *las, Mr. 
Sullivan, he had not forefight fufficient 

for fo important an enterprife* 

Better I had rtiourned the firft effedts 
of his inconftancy, and trufted to time for 
a remedy, than fee myfelf fattened to 
misfortune, by the lingering confciouf- 
nefs that St. Aubyn pities, but cannot 
love me. 

- AdvifemCjiMr. Sullivan — you are the 
common friend to innocence and virtue 
—you love St. Aubyn — ah feel for his 
jniferable wife I— — 

♦ * + *»» 

Saturday 
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Saturday afternoon. 

Altoo* no favorable change has taken 
place, I muft conclude my letter' and 
fend it off, or I fhall lofe the opportunity 
of this conveyance. 

Write not, my dear Sir, to St. Aubyn, 
but to me— I comfort myfelf a little 
when I refledt on the fincfrity, the 
generofity of your attachment to us 
both.— 

I write in a ftate little fhort of dif- 
traction. 

St. Aubyn has had a dreadful night. 
— -Sbe % the fatal Jbe, has been the con- 
ftant obje<5l of his thoughts, nor has there 
been a moment that his mind did not 
feem wholly occupied with a determina- 
tion to punifli fome perfon's perfidy* 

and 
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and abufc of confidence. — My God 
— furely he does not mean my bro- 
ther ! 

Adieu — Sir 

I am, 
Yours 

Emily St. Aubyk. 



LET- 
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To Mm Augusta Conway. 



\ Upper Harley-ftrat-* 

Monday evening,* 

TF fate has decreed it, (and you know, 
Augufta, there is a fatality in thefe 
things) I hope your choice will prove 
happy. 

But— (ah, my dear, thefe unwelcome 
ff buts" will obtrude now and thenj— 

— have 
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— have you fbberly and colle&edly con- 
fulted your heart ? — You have, by your 
own account, been for fome time giddy 
and intoxicated— are you fare that this 
is not a temporary flight which reafon 
hereafter will expofe the danger of ?r— 
Remember, Augufta* you totter on ^ 
precipice— better to fecure a retreat in 
time, than plunge headlong into uncer- 
tainty. 

I believe the Colonel to- be a man of 
honor, and worthy any woman'* love- 
but is Augufta equally worthy of 
bis? 

You alk me what Mrs. St. Aubyn% 
hufband will think of this family com* 
mutation ?— believe me, I Ihuddered 
when I read £bch a profane interroga- 
tion — fyeupon it, Augufla Conway — will 

a fubjed: 
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a fubjeft fo awful admit of fuch indecent 
levity ? 

You know I have always admonilhcd 
you With the fincerity and plainnefs of 
friendlhip— I am fometimes unfortunate 
ertough to incur your difpleafurc, by the 
frankneft with which I unbofom my-, 
felff— bur I get the better of it by 
knowing that my intentions are uni- 
formly pure, and confident with that 
affedtion I have always profeffed for 
you.*— 

Now^ Augufta, hear me for the laft 
time on this fubjett— defcend from 
your heroics — coolly and difpaflio- 
nately alk yourfelf, if you could not 
have been happier with St. Au- 
byn. 

If you marry the Colonel, merely be- 
c*ufe St. Aubyn has married his lifter, 
2 what 
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what a precious chance both of you 
flanl for happinefs ! * " ■ * 

St. Aubyn preferred you to all* the 
world — but he had' to c&mend with o- 
price, with vanity/ and Mifs Conwiay— 
excufe me, my dear^ but really th^fe 
peevilh philippics of yours foftn notfcfag 
more than the little impuifes of mor- 
tification .r-i> 

Pray, Augufta, what is become of a 
certain vow of celibacy that a friend of 
mine made a few months fince ? — I un- 
derhand you, my dear — it was rajhly ex- 
ecuted, and it is more honorable- to 
break than to cherifh it— can you foi^gpt 
that St. Aubyn was your Jover?— can 
you forget that (with all her affe&cd 
infenfibility) he was not indifferent 
to Augufta Conway ?— Can you re- 
refolve not to envy Mrs. St. Aubyn 

the 
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Witlkwt, *M** (whiclr I pronwuc* 
ilcxt te impoflrble) this family com- 
j>a& threatens to be ferioufly injudi- 
cious, dangerous, and impolitic — and 
will necefiarily involve a whole inno- 
cent family in wretchednefs and mi- 
fery.— - 

You afked for my fentiments, my 
dear, and you have them — I love 
you with more than a fitter's affec- 
tion — and would to Heaven J had 
the power of directing you accord- 
tog to the anxiety and folicitude I 
fed for your happinefs.— May Pro- 
vidence avert thofe ills which I own 
appear to my partial eyes, impend- 
ing over you-»-AuousTA ought to adfc 

Vol.1L I with 
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with a little caution, for in lay- 
ing up mifery for herfelf, (he is' 
embittering the future hours of 



her friend, 

Louisa Went worth. 

• . . . • : ; . 



. f A. 

. - iij 



LET- 
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LETTER XL. 



To Sydmix St. Ajubyh, Esq* 

(Previous to the receipt of Mri. St. Aubyn's 
letter, which appears to have been detained by 
contrary wind*.) 

London, TburfJay. 

MRS. Clements fent me Maria's 
addrefs, but in a manner which 
(hewed a relu&ance to part with it>~ 
unlefs for the purpofe, or with the hope 
of its benefitting the amiable girl. 
•. - . I i I found 
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I foqntf h« in tta h<wJfe 1 of a.yjSry: 
refpe<£table #jadefi«an in-WhitccbapcM 
little explanation yras neceflaxy to bring 
about a proper unde>rfoodingr~ flic 
me to be a friend of Mjr, Sk. A^tynV 
and that was fu^S^cnt to coovkice brer 
of the fincfrityof my intention. ^ >• - 

I, informed her of iCfrs, CJeHicattfr; 
motive for confiding to me her ad<i*C& 
and flie was perfedly fatisfied withjtt 

Mite Warburton has nqp$, 
trifling flimfy airs which (4tae-' 
think qeceffary to fupport a falfe CQth 
feqmnce— jnetk, and unafluming, ihc 
wi#)?$ o,, Ivrec. .it a od*xftopd tfuK Die 
knows her humiliated fiate, api felfifc 
it. 

* The fubjed I had to enter uppp wa* 
aukward in the extreme, inafmuch aft 
I had not feen Douglas fince his fifift 
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vifitio my hmie, and it was poffible that 
1 might go too far in fuppofiitg myftlf 
warranted to anfwer for his readinefc to 
make the atonement I wilhed, lor the 
injury he had done her. 

Yet at it was neceflary to confide in 
om party on . the occafion— I thought 
Maria thad the. greateft right to.be con*. 
futad'Jirfh. 

. In mentioning a name to Mifs War- 
btirton, that (he has too much reafon to 
enteral!?, jhc<will do me the favor to, 
believe, that I am a&ing from a wifh f to. 
tvy if it ;iaoiQt;{toffiblc for me to be of 
farvicfc ta,kcr — I have lately feen Mr.. 

iAftdntfhjngly calm and compofed, flic ; 
heard imt thro', and with an half-fmile 
that indicated a triumph over womanifli 
viSiaUnSf^^lbc toW m<* Mr. Douglas was ; 

I 3 nothing 
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nothing to &ri*4mt whatever ifttefNktt* 
Kjftigjbt haarc to ferveifcn; ftotldhbe 
acknowledged with beaming gntfiW 
tilde. ; r , : .« 

« Mr. Douglas. Marital am^uiiyp. 
think*, it iwpaflrbk fi^hiiw to imkrjDu : 
aft^atoncmeii* for dies wrongs h*-bt*r 
dene you— but perhaps it. may appear* 
that this man , tho 9 fo long addu&edfah, 
diffipattotv and vice, is yet aUrt/ t# ft 
ftafc ©f his- errors, and wotikL gkidty 
embrace aft opportunity e£ pnHiatmfcv,, 
them;* " . * *f 

* fn the interview I had with htm * 
few dayir fince, he had** gMd deal o£ 
prejudice to remove before- i could ba- 
brought to Iiftei> to him— I ffcotild be 
highly inexcufable, if m a : matter of thto ■ 
importance, I fufffered my judgment to 
be impofed upon, and was difptfWtf 

give 
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ghwiibttlrf e*editfb Daffralfeftion*, {hid 
ctm-rtw prdmrfts— but Mr. Efoogfas is a 
dtftrait titan from whatf he wa»-^c!f- 
Gttnftancei and events have ftrangefy' 
ahWfttfhfe difpbfiriofl and puffuir*— he 
iinw fehg«i- the artM detigning adven- : 
WH#-fcy an nnexpe&ed turn of fortune; 
be^ftWFatftrifted intmchfe poffefflons— 1 
and it m tlfe r nioment talking in the' 
fu«*fMne of afllncrtcc.— " 
«> Hi* manner of relating tO ' nie his' 
uWfottoiwrt* afrair.With yotf,impreflkh 
me with feme ierttiments not unfavor-i' 
abieffo hin***he (pdke 1 openly, and with 
txttmring ingenruoofnefs— had he at-' 
tempted to deceive me, J muft ferte 1 
drtcfted Mnii for Evas 1 already hi pof. ' 
feffien of the biactcr ' anfrals ; 6f ; hishiE '' 
toty.-^ ■. '■»•' ? 
« The tear which he fltedto'flrt? nie- 1 
" - • raory 
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mory of the iH-fated Maria, I hailed as » 
genuine fymptom of repentance, arid in- 
ftantly gave him credit for his tincerity~» 
but when he conjured, me to tell him 
how he could poflibly make atonement* 
to he/ injured fire, even by furcerideririg 
one half of his fortune to him, Lhad flb* 
longer any reafon to fulped his integrity— 
and if at that , moment he had been per- 
mitted to think Mifs Warbunon yet ; 
lived, and might be perfuaded to forgive^ 
and to accept his hand, I tbinfc I might . 
♦ venture to conclude that he would have., 
been equally folicitous to have afforded . 
the moft honorable compenfatibiv — but . 
I forbore a fyllable that might gif e ■ 
bfrth to focfc.a hope^nor, would i^ , 
uAtiiyou had firft been eonfulted, attempt . 
any means that were likely to cffe£t a 
purgofe-tf tJw J^d.'W— ; , ; • i >* 
a ^Obfcrve, 

Digitized by G00g^ '* ' 
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, " Gbfet\* y NfifcrWarburt^j I am not 
plying for Doughu^I haVcJK) kind of 
right to undertake hi* cauftwit. i* for 
yoffy it is for pte fake of injured into* 
tfJtccMft* I *» exerting rnyfelf. 
. r * It fttftfttatf Vfith Mif* WajhiHiaetH 
tiKfttffom* to dettrotitft how for the e*n . 
be brought ta forgive hk mifcondu<^ 
tod by bckig tQtvyincftd of the eat ntftncft 
of his tepetttftCe* «<wept of the beft 
titutitm in hi* po**r to offer ben** * 
IlW&edjr to difccMrtf thet Mik We** . 
fcVltbf) not difploafed at what ftrty 
heard, alt ho' (ho could not check a tdtf 
that totted, when I touched OO'the fob*, , 
jetik'of Iwrfeher*-*^ 

And what does Mr. Sultivatt, tho 
friend of Mr, St. Aqbyn, think I otighti . 
to do under clrcumftar-ccs Juke thefe ?~~* . 
his, fupetior .difctetioii fliajl direct 

ia 
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inx>rdea% however, ^to*c^ol«c<yow ftn- 
laments an this bafinefey i 
you to judge generally of homiiiinbtart. 
—4 had no vicious prepenJMtt; Uvhea 
Douglas lcfjnced me 6om vijitue^ifty 
hart jeU a viftim to indifcreet.paftiikty 
-rl certainly fancied he wa* wba&zhfi 
pretended to he, and if it had cocacd 011$ 
fo> I might not, perhaps, have heffowed 
my affe&ions unworthily—if he were 
WW to determine to realize, whar l met 
fondly believed him to be, in being re- 
ft ored to w/**, I might have a Ghana 
of recovering happinefc.'* * 
. Thia waa gaining a great point to*- 
wards the execution^ my plan, and L was 
gl#d to fiad r hat, however Mifs Warbucr- 
ton might feel the injury which virtue in 
general had fuftaiqed in her fall, flic had 
yet good fcpfe enough tpjudgR it tinges 

cefiary, 
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ccflary, .for the Take of die ffmmwedM/t 9 
to <$eQ co £icri<icc . her own imereft! to' 
a rigid and unavailing rt&ntmenc,.^ * 
If Douglas had not been more than 
commonly agreeable* even under the 
cUfjtivMtagos to which 4tftrefs and in* 
digeno^expofed hito> it is not iiktijr 
that he woo Id have effc&ed his triumph 
over Maria— and I have often obferved* 
that the female hcait is rebel enough to 
ihctiik from the unwelcome langoage ofi> 
reproach, when applied to an abje6b> 
fttttfdear in remembrance. ' 

I went into, a good deal of this kind' of 
argument with Mifs Warbuftony to la*, 
tisfy niyfclf that I might rely on her< fup~ v 
port' in*ny ^endeavours to bring Douglas 
into a determination to do her juftice— : 
thro^the whole of which I found her 
firm* ingenuous, and difcrett~infofm*eh * 
that 



( % * ) 

UhUY* .met fa *IU ttaijw*Xt4tf<fcift 
hew* m4 «l* «&itMd*t«£ fawimmu 
ttom. 

- la tfec<fifft iaftiacoitwas tKeeftuy 
tint I fliould toiYc a. ray Cerid6iu».wfter- 
*ifew with Mr. Doggta-rand* ia *difiam 
mgimcty found bim^at^fab^r. 

. It did not . appear very difficult, to af~ 
aertaun the bent of his inclinations, aad 
that, once dpac t I aught a& afterwards 
a&<;(itaimfiaiices.vain0t«d« . 

I wrote a formal fort of card to trim, 
awTrequafted hia company on the fol- 
leauog evenings 

. His inGrer war vary and 
figmficd that . he would certainty *t~ 
tend me* i 

Nite oWtck cfap boHT appoint- 
ed«.*wn+r^, 

Meaning 
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M&mfng to" appropriate Ac everting^ \, 
to this buftnefs, I had given orders to ' 
be denied to vifkorsof evegr delfcrip^ 
tioo. 

Mr. Douglas came pqn&ual to the 
time, and I received him in the middle 
rottm up flairs. 

We went over the lame ground as be- 
ware, and I found him flirt firm to his 
former fcntiments— -indeed, his anxiety 
itemed* to have increafed, and to have 
produced aa agitation in his mind, that 
no Emulation was equal to. 

It was now time to commence the 
aeceflary operations, 

* Since your former vifit here, Mr. 
Douglas, 1 have written down into that 
part of Dcvonfliire, where the dreadful 
nwfchief you have ib much reaftm to be 
ferry for, was perpetrated— *the father 

-You II. K of 
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of Nfen^Wafburtop died f<up$ mcytfhi 
fincc; l?^okcrvhcart€d. , ' 

Dopghs Reared me with a melancholy, 
compofure^a filcnt regret, which I liked 
far hecur than a*iy raflv, declamations— 
th^ one refuked frorai innate, unafFe&ed 
grief, whilft the other might have been 
the harfly .ebiiUitiftn of rage and difap- 
pQintiufnt. ... 

He %hecfe— 

" My naifery^ Mr. .Sullivan, would 
othcrwijfe h^ve been, incomplete-rnpw f 
what will the envied bounties of fortune 
avail roe-?— -Con{cience, feverely juft, 
will for ever rob my mind of peace, and 
I am becotpe rather more exalted in life, 
in* order to make me a more firiking 
vi&ira tOjmcrixed vengeance. — 

« Had one of them been fpaj^d— h^ 
the; poor injured old flf>?n but liyed to 

h«re 
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have forgiven me, I might have (hatched 
a gleam of comfort— I might have had 
one hope to have clung to, in, this dread- 
ful defolation.- — 

u If Mr. Sullivan could judge of the 
agony of my mind at this moment, if he 
could witncfs the fad workings of def- 
pair, which coiivulfe my bleeding heart, 
he wpuld forget the enormity of my 
crimes, and humanity would teach him 
the leflbn of pity._I am but a young 
*aan, Mr. Sullivan, fcarce twenty-three— 
a very early age to have every prpfppdt 
in life destroyed— confidcr me, and try, 
benevolently try if fomething may not be 
done to comfort me." 

I enlarged on the heinoufnefs of his 
offence, and in a folemn fuitable man- 
ner, advifed him to recommend himfelf 
to his God. 

K 2 It 
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It was true he began to fuffer at a 
very early age— but he (hould remember 
that when the crimes for which he flood 
felf-convi&ed* were perpetrated, he was 
in fiill poflcflion of every rational faculty 
—he could not* in the firft place, be ig- 
norant of the confluences of feducing 
an innocent girl*— but what muft be the 
feelings of a heart, that, after the com- 
million of fuch a foul mifdeed, could 
bafely and cruelly rcfolve to abandon her? 

Tf She, poor unfortunate fufFerer, 
found a fhelter in death— whflft the heart- 
broken parent, deftitute of the comfort 
which, his child only was capable of af- 
fording him in the evening oflife, length- 
ened out a miferable exiftence, by filenu 
ly brooding over his forrows, and feebly 
struggling, as long as nature held out, 
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ih ^lahi^y ~cbftfti& %ith religion ahS 
ftiisfcfiturte. [ 

« kcWgm might have 'taught him r~c- 
li'gnatibn, had not nature, overpowered] 
yielded to thefeverity of gHeF.- — — ' 

tk jHTowever* this is pali remedy how, 
arid I will freely bwti "to you, S5fr. tioug- 
las, I am not philofopher,enougli to brings 
forward any do&rihes, that, under cuv 
cum'ftances like yours, cin promile real 
cbnlblatiojv — joxx muft truft to time for 
a remedy — ybu have the belt part of 
your HFe before you — by devoting it . to 
rtieritofidus a&s, arid by remembering 
that repentance is more acceptable, and 
confequently more efficient in youth 
than at a later date, you may perhaps 
accomplish the purpofe you ctefire. — 

€ * 1 arfc but a young man, myfe(£ and 
its very feldom that I havfe occafion to 
K 3 touch 
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touch cm futyefts which I know myfeif 
unequal to— I believe Mr. Doughs -to 
be fiocere in what he has faid tm me— 
continue, Sir, to make me think ftv 
and I will be your friend."— 

This declaration, fudden and unex- J 
pe&ed, made diredly to his heart— he i 
looked earneftly at me.—* — 

" Do I undcrfland yon right, Mr t> 
Sullivan— can you fo fcr forget what I 
have been as to think it gx>ffible forme 
ever to merit your friendfhip ? : 

u 1 (hall repeat it, Mr, Douglas- 
convince me that youdeferve it, and my 
friendfhip ihaU be worthy your atten- 
tion.—— 

+—« Then there muft be a fecrtt 
charm in the friendfliip of a man of 
honor that operates wonderfully— -I am 
already eafier, for already have I dc* 

tcrmined, 
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temuiied* if jpoffible, to be worthy of 

,f Now, bleft fpirit <of myr injured: 
Maria, look down from thy paver a* 
bode, and intercede for me with thy* 
kindred . angeb*-let one gleam of com* 
fort animate tny drooping heart*- let thy 
venerable fire confirm the gentle deed— 
whifft he witndTes the fervency of my 
repentance, and knowing I have nothing 
•more *o offer, accept it, and forgive 
tne.*' 

The night by this time was far ad*, 
vanced — we had been fipping our wine 
Sparingly, intent on the fubjedt before 
us— and indeed indifferent as to any re^ 
frelhtoem.— 

The clock ftruck twelve— a profound 
filence reigned— Douglas bad a gjafs 
between his fingers, and feemed loft in 

thought 
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thought—at that ihftktit the folding 
doors which communicated with thfe 
inner room, opened, and— robed in white,, 
with a taper in her Harid-rin gKdid thfc 
figtire of Maria Warbiittdn— the patted 
fdemnly acroft the rbairi td the oppdfitfc 
fide, where another let of foldihg doors 
Ofrtfted tb ttceivt her, and havthg glVeA 
one look on Douglas (he entered the 
clofet, and th* doors clofed.— 

To attempt ro defcribe the horror 
which feized Douglas, when he beheld 
this a* ful phenomenon, * 6uld be vain— 
his eye-balls rolled— his Hps quivered — * 
his knees knocked together, and the 
gfcifs fell from his ihanimated hand. 

With fome difficulty he at length ex- 
daimed— 

" Gtcxt 6on !-Mf. Sullivan f'v- 

It #as rteceflfory I fftould pretend not 
i to 
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to undcrftand the caufe of the emo- 
tion. 

cc You fecm difconcertcd, Mr. Doug- 
las."— 

His aftoniflimcnt continued, and he 
flared wildly about him. 

" Certainly, Mr. Sullivan, I faw 
fomcthing this inftant— did you not fee 
it too ? — 

My back was towards rhe doors, but 
I had obferved the progreft of tpy plot 
in the glaft.— • 

** I heard you call on the fpirit of the 
departed girl you murdered— perhaps 
your guilty fancy brought her here."— 
and I forced an half-fmile. 

° I afk you, Mr. Sullivan, if you 
did not fee her— anfwer, on your ho. 
nor ?— * 

« Where; Mr. Douglas? 

« There— 
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There— Sir— there— there^—and 
he pointed to the fpot where (he had 
juft palled. 

" You did not obferve me turn about 
—if I had, and any thing had been there, 

I fuppofe I fliould have feen it." 

u Well, Sir— well— it might be fancy. 

Ahd he fighed bftttrly, and hid ftk 
face in his handkerchief. 

I fuffered hitti \0 rtttain fo fot a fev 

minutes, 

All was filent again, and I et&td out 
* ihddeftly-^* Mr. Douglas.*— 

He ftatttd rrortihfst:hait--ahd with' a 
wildly fixed ftare, which indicated the 
diforder of his mind, fee looked at me— 
I fpbke to hi'm. 

cc Be-compofed, Sir, and be feated." 
He came clofe to me, and, with a 
trembling hand, took hold of mine. — 

Abfolutely 
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Absolutely the big tear* chaccd each 
Other down his cheek*-*- - 

* You (Hall dir*d» you fliall difpofe 
of me— I will be compofed, if you defirc 
it"— and in a manner that feemed alipoft - 
childifti, he took his fc*it and looked 
*t me, as if I was the arbiter of his 
fare.— 

,c From what I underftand, Mr. 
Douglas you think you have feeji the 
form of Maria Warburton— your own 
good fenfe muft fiiggeft to you the fal- 
lacy of believing In fuch kind of phan- 
toms—but, we all very well know the 
force of imagination.— Now, Sir, if that ^ 
unfortunate girl has really appeared be- 
fore you, it muft have been to have 
eftabhfhed thofe impreffions which I was 
endeavoring to work uppnjour mind. 

<€ Remember the offer Imadcyoa of 
my friendfliip— nor will it be confined 

to 
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to mincioidy— I will anfwer for my friend 
St. Aubyn — 1 will anfwcr for the Appro- 
bation of every man of honor. — 

€ « The whole refh upon this qocfticMV— 
hear it, Mr. Douglas, and anfwer me as 
you would anfwer at the tribunal of 
.heaven, where duplicity and difguife 
would not avail you, becaufe they would 
certainly be deteded. 

49 If that was really the form pf Ma- 
ria Warburton, and it w*s pofiible, even 
now, to clafp it within your embrace, 
how would you manifeft your gratitude 
for fuch a miraculous event ?'' 

He was about to anfwer, but I inter* 
rupted him. — 

rf Hold, Sir— not only on your an- 
fwer, but on what I (halt be fatisfied 
your heart prompts you to del€tmine % 
{hall I judge of ybur fincerity-nbe pro- 

niift 
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rnjfc of the moment may be tvadcd— I 
^caH place no abfolute confidence but in 
fadb*— Now, Mr. Douglas, coile& your- 
feif and anfwer me."— 

<c —I cannot colled: xnyfdl 
ently tp undcrftand what I am td an- 
fwer— but may I, oh Mr. Sullivan— may 
I venture to believe that this laft en- 
quiry of yours brings with it a ray of 
hope— reafon, I know, pronounces it im- 
poffible— and I feel that I muft ftilt be 
the moil miserable of men/' 

. <c There has been nothing in my con- 
dud towards Mr, Douglas, that (houfd* 
induce him to fuppofe I would wantonly 4 
trifle with his feelings; nor would I 
readily be led to fufpefi, that he has any 
intention to mifconceive me— (hail I re- 
peat Jfchc queftion, Mr. Douglas }" 

— <c If my anfwer, Sir, proves unfatis- 
Vol. II. L fa&ory, 
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faftory^ you will life your own difcrction 
in that refpcfl V'* ' ■■ l " ' * 

<c Could Maria' Warburtori T)e reftor- 
cd frprp the dead, and be prevailed upon 
to forgive me^ I would 'prove to you and 
to the world,* that if t)ouglas felt' one 
gratification fuperior 1 'io* another, it 
would be in making unconditional reC 
titution to that injured fair one. — The 
world ftiould witnefs the extent of my 
gratitude— am I fufficiently* explicit, Mr. 
Sullivan?— if not, condefcehd to diredt 
me what to do — be the friend to vat you 
promised."— 

,1 rofe from my chair, and made to- 
wards the clofct— his eyes followed me— 
I opened the door, and led forth Maria 
Warburton. 

Cf There, Sir, I have faved her for you 
—go, Mr. Douglas, and learn to be 

grateful 
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grateful for this providential efcapc 
• from tHc terrors of felf-reproach — rour- 
ckr, you find, is not in thq catafogijq of 
ydur crimes--- (he lives to. comfort ^n^ 
tbblcfsyou." — ' . T 

Poor Maria was overpowered — (he 
funk on a ;c hair and had nearly fainted Vi 
Douglas rulhed to her affiftance— fhf 
revived, and w^rilft, I ^witne fled, ( their fi- 
lent affectionate embraces-^ fflt a tear 
moiftcning my check— : if was fenfibiliry '$ 
tribute* and I chorifeed it. - 

Maria hid b*ard the; greyer part of 
what l>ad palled between us relative to 
herfeif— (he was! fatisfied of the fince* 
rity of Douglas's. ccotrit ion, and did not 
feem to chink it neccflary to diflemble 

the fondnefs of returning affc&ion. . 

Douglas, on his-parr, had no fooner 
recovered from the furprize and agitarion 
L2 . he 
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he had been betrayed into, than taking 
bold of my hand, and violently prefling 
it, he afked me to fatisfy him that this 
waa not a vifion— undeceive me, Mr. 
Sullivan— I cannot but doubt, fince it 
feems impofiibte that there can yet be 
ib much happinefs in (lore for Doug- 
las. 

I allured him that hit Was ndi yet ia 
poffeflTon tf all I had te comfort him 
with — the honorable fenfehc bad (hewn 
of his errors fhould he ftfrthcr rewarded, 
and I would tell him, that ctfhe' he had 
been guilty of wounding the peace of 
Maria's aged father, be might acquit 
himfelf of having been dire&ly' Inflni* 
- tnental to his death— difbonored and 
dtfgraced, he died blefling and forgiving 
his child, and at this moment (he was pof- 
fcfled Qf a fortune that (had Mr. Doug* 

las's 
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las's fituation and circumftances been 
otherwife) would not have been an object 
unworthy his attention. 

u The joy of prefiing once more this 
long- loft bofom (the feat of innocence 
and affedtion,) needed no addition— the 
gifts of fortune are of no fort of impor- 
tance after that — but if my Maria has 
any relative to whom her acquifitions (be 
they what they may], arcdikely to be 
ferviccable, let her beftow them, unrcfer- 
vedly, according to her own ideas of 
defert— orif, in the"~humblc circle of her 
native village, flbe can find out a few 
diftreft families, amongft whom a diftrU 
bution of them will be welcome, witnefs 
for me, Mr. Sullivan, I renounce my 
claimand my power over them, and declare 
that Maria will enhance their value 
in my mind, by appropriating them en- 
L 3 tirely 
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tirely to purpofes of benevolence— by 
the bounty of providence I have worldly 
effedts more than fufficient, even if it 
Were poffible for us ever to be flaves to 
ambition ; and upon my foul I now only 
cftimate my pofleflions, according to the 
power they will afford me of doing 

good/* 

He turned to Maria 

u And fuffer me, moft injured, moil 
amiable girl, to repeat with folemn fer- 
vor the vows I made to you, whilft I 
bafcly meditated my unmanly triumph 
over your innocence—God will witnefs 
the purity of my intentions "now— let this 
tear, the ready drop of contrition, be a 
pledge of my fidelity, until I have the 
opportunity of confirming it as I ought — 
fee me, kneeling to Maria Warburton # 
to implore her forgivenefs, and to be re- 
instated 
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inflated in her heart— forget that I wat 
Douglas, and receive me now as the man 
that Mr. Sullivan has promifed to be a 
friend to.** 

Her reply was truly becoming. 

She held out her hand, and raifing 
him up, received him in a tender em- 
brace. 

u If Mr. Douglas feels happy in this 
unexpected difcovery, he may ealily 
judge what his Maria muft feel to find 
herfelf at laft reftored to virtue^ and to 
the love of bim for whofe fake (he for- 
feited her innocence. 

u Were any thing wanting to compleat 
this happy reconciliation, it would be 
amply fupplied by the generous promp- 
titude you have fhewn, unfolicited and 
unconstrained, to make me the moft ho- 
norable atonement — let us now together 

turn 
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turn to this illuftrious example of honor 
and generality, this valuable friend, and 
try if it is poflible to convince him of 
our gratitude — he may live to witnefe 
the effe&s of his unexampled kindnefs, 
but we can never have life long enough 
to be fufficrently grateful in." 

i have endeavoured to collect, as near- 
ly as I well could* the fubftance of what 
pafled at this interefting interview — it 
was now part two in the morning, a cir- 
cumftance that feemed quite unnoticed 
by the lovers, and therefore I judged it 
expedient to give Mr. Douglas a hint 
that it was time to retire. 

. Mifs Warburton, I told him, was at 
prefent under the care of my houfekeeper 
— and I rang to defire that fhe might be 
attended to her chamber. 

Douglas took his leave accordingly — 

but 
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but not till it had been previoufly fettfaj 
between us that we feould all breakfafi 
together at eleven. 

I had not left my chamber in tfie 
morning when 1 underftood he was below, 
and I did not think it neceflkry to batten 
down, for I had alfo been informed that 
Mifs Warburton was whh him. 
• I dlre&ed breafcfeft to be fcrved up, 
and for form's fake, fent an apology—* 
they had therefore a tender tete-a-tdi 
bf about an hour together, before I brake 
in upon them. 

Douglas's countenance had undergone 
a very furprizing change, and he really 
bad a gentleman-like, engaging appear- 
ance. 

Impatient (as hehimfdf declared) ta 
put it out of the power of deftiny ta 
counter^ his wilhes^he had abfolutely 

agreed 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( H8 ) 

agreed with Maria to have their nuptials 
celebrated the following day, 

And it gave me a good deal of fatis- 
fe£Uon po find him folititing me to fa- 
vor him with my company to the Com- 
mons, for the purpofe of immediately 
procuring a licence. • < 

We took Ms$& in a coach to the 
houfe of her rtfctiont in Whitechapel, 
: jHwihaying left lujr there, • we proceeded 
to a Protfor's. : . r 4 ., % ' - 
• It bad been prcvioufly Cqttlcd, that 
Maria and a female coufin of hcr's (I 
,t*ke it for granted her: relations koewr 
fame of the- circumftaacet of her affair 
with Douglas) (hould be at my houfe by 
nine the next morning. ' 

And they came tru^e tq the. hour— but 
I am here at a lofs for language to de- 
fcribe, fo as to do jufticc to Mifs War- 

burton's 
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burton's Appearance — Elegance, foften- 
cd by fimplicity, was cotiipicuous thro' 
the whole of it — her drefs was of white 
mufhn, artfully made' up in the form* of 
a Tobe— which fhewed her graceful figure 
to advantage— her auburn Jodks played 
negligently and uricottflned on her neck, 
and happinefs and health feemed to have 
eftablifhed their abode in her counte- 
nance— fhe footed every thing that was 
captivatii^to Douglas; and he declared 
to me that he embraced the chains of 
wedlock with* ! a rapture in his heart, 
that was infinitely more delightful 
to htm than when (triumphing as he 
then thought in the fuccefs of his vil- 
lainous enterprife) he firft accomplifhed 

his inglorious defeat over Maria. 

I believe it was near three years * 
firice this unfortunate affair took place, 

and 
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and M*ri%, I dare fay, wai a good deal 
improved. 

The ceremony was performed at St. 
Clements'* church in the Strand-~foom 
Whence we had a carriage to conduQ us p 
to Richmond, where wc dined — and the j 
day paffed away extremely pleafant. — - 
Douglas had provided an elegant apart* 
meat at s the widow'* in Nodblk-*ftreetg 
where his bride was received in the even* 
ing, and had every attention paid to 
her. — ~ 

Here* then, clofe we the hiftory of 
thp quondanv adventure* Douglas,, and' 
Maria Warburtoiir^-yoy know a marriage 
is generally the winder up of thefe fort of 
pipes, and ^ay#gi left rhern happy and 
comfortable, my talk of good-will is ac- 
complilh^d. — — . 

Douglas 
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Douglas indeed called me a mo% 
iag or two : finqe, itt^portonod me to 
pafs the day with- him, jaft, as he de<* 
dared, to witnefs the felicity I had been 
the generous inftrument of accompliflu 
ing — I went, and my heart pronounced 
them to have a fairer chance for perma- 
nent happinefs, than any couple I Ifrave 
ever feen candidates on fuch an occa~ 

fion. 

They talk of fetting out in a few day s 
for Dublin— of courfe they will be in- 
troduced to you. Tffcr Dublin, Mr. 

Douglas facetioufly obferved, he might 
venture, though there were parts of 
that country where the remembrance 
of fome of his indifcretions might dif« 

turb him. 

Adieu, St. Aubyn — I have writ- 
V.ol. II. M ten 
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ten fbti a vfelutoe— but when I had 
got into the ftory, I felt royfdf too 
much an egotift to give it up. 



Yours facerefy, 



Staffow? Sullivan. 



LET- 
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LETTER XLI. 
To Stafford Suiuvan, Esq^ 

(Delivered at the fame time as Mm. St. Aubynli 
letter (jfej^^54)^-fevertlpacfceuhavijjg arrived 
together.) 

T HAVE been very ill, Stafford, or 

it is not likely that I fhould have 

■ • * 

negle&ed ygu» 

It is true, that I am recovered from 
bodily indifpofition, but my mind has 
received a fhock that threatens for eve* 
to difturb it. 

In the heighth of my. fever, I find t 

was delirious, and that fatal beauty "has 

been the conftant fubjeft of my ravl 

ings> ' ' 

Ma I d vc 
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I dare not enquire, but by this time 
Hie has undoubtedly furrendered her 
hand to the happy Colonel Alderton— 
^hilft I 

Ah, Stafford— I was not born to be 
happy — I have told you fo over and 
over. 

Never did wedded love witnefs a 
brighter ornament than Emily St. Au« 
byn. — - 

Nor did a purer, or more ardent af- 
fection ever glow in the bofom of vir- 
tuous love. 

I— I am a wretch, Stafford— who have 
profaned its hallowed rites— who have 
wantonly trifled away every hope of 
Jiappinefs. 

Whatlucklefe agent of mifchief brought 
the devoted Emily Alderton in my way, 
to be facrificed to infenfibility like mine 

—at 
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-—at a time, too; when; fate fefcfaefcl <bbi* 
relenting — when Augusta CeHWA* 
herfelf, frank and urireforVed, dtfrgiied 
to foe to St. Aubyri ? • • V 

Was it well done of thd Cekritel ttf 
fallen me fo clofely to the fliiMjr eti- 
quette of honor, whilft be was jprqjcfel* 
ing the plan of robbing me of the mif- 
trefs that i And, Stafford, is ft HI dearei 
to me than life ? ' 

Poor Emily ! 

She finds too late the danger of a tem- 
porary power over the affeftrohs of a 
man with whom fhe is deftined to ? dVag : 
on an unintereftitig exiftencef I - 1 

Oh Stafford, my wife feels her difap-, 
poiritment— I'kffeft to be chearful— {he 
penetrates thro* the thin veil of aflumed 
gaiety — and a tear, dropt in fifcrfce, i* 
M3 * the 
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die only reproach her delicate heart i* 
capable; of. 

I fear the Colonel's officious zeal will 
prompt him to impart the tidings of his 
marriage to me— ^1 tremble at the arrival 
of every mail— 

I (hall return to England fpeedily. 

Should that dreaded event take place, 
(you know what I mean) the Colonel 
will of courfe bring his bride here. 

— And I mud not fee her, Stafford — 
on my foul I never will. 

N|y Emily " pines in thought/*— I 
grieve to fee it, and I have hinted to her 
that the variety of diftant fcenes may 
perhaps cure the flow confuming canker 
in her mind— lhe affedt to fmile, and 
tells me that the will of St. Aubyns is 
her's— .we underfland each other, but 

both 
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both carefully fhrink from an expla- 
nation.— 



****** 

The mail is this inftant arrived, and 
a packet of letters is brought me.— Al- 
ready have I diftinguifhed my Stafford's 
well known hand — I may fafely venture 
there, aflured that if my broken mind is 
capable of confolation— it is fure to re* 
ceiye it from his valuable friendftup* — . 

****** 

Eternal bleffings await my friend for 
this laft — this illuftrious ad of unexam- 
pled beneficence !— 

Indeed* 
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Iodeed* Stafford, 1 have fell pkaftire 
on the occafion, more than I thought my 
languid heart was alive to, 

There is one innocent then reftored 
to happinefs and to virtue— Oh, jnay (he 
be the laft that has. heedlefsly rifqiied fo- 
precarious an adventure — but alas ! L 
fear there may yet be many Maria War- 
lurtons,, whilft a reformed Douglas will? 
be a phenomenoryin the circles of difli- 
pation.^ 

My tender-hearted Emily dropt a tear 
over your recital, whilft I read-it to her 
—but my friend muft not cxpe<5l me to 
flatter him with the handfome things ^ 
lhe faid of him— neither muft you think, 
Stafford, to rob me of my (hare of felf- 
fatisfadtion — you will remember you 
were only my agent in this bufirtefs — 
altho* I think your proportion of merit 
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has been greater than I can pretend to 
lay claim to— well, take it Stafford, and 
may the pleafure which you have felt in 
the perfecting fuch an a& of benevolence, 
in future, operate as an incentive to others 
to refolve to devote .themfelyes to the 
£crVice of innocence, regardlefs of 'the 
difficulty which threatens to attend it— 
the greater the obftacles that impede an 
undertaking of this nature, the more 
compleat the triumph in the end,— - 



Tell me, Stafford, can I, ought I to 
wilh him happy ?— 

Colonel 
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Cotond Alderton is abfcfcitely wea^ 
tied to Augufta Conway.*— 

He tdl*rac his raptures art iaexpref* 

Me he tells this to. 

» Saturday laft was thc/a/*^ day— I 
call it /a/a/, StaffordL^graciousGod > cam 
»1 wtfh it to prow fo ? 

The country found about, i* fecms, it 
wild with joy^the Mwt-bQttfe tixx& 
with, the ftioute of fefttvity and roirtkm 

Thank God, I have heard all this,, 
and am compofetL enough to relate it 
to, you. 

Butatfirft I thought my brain wa* 
on fire— my eyes feemed fparkling with 
flafties— I was alone— Emily luckily was, 

x with 

* A Angular circumftance appears on comparing 
the dates of thefe letters, which is^ that . Col A. 
married Mifs Conway on the fame day. that Doug? 
las gave hu handto Maria Warburton. 
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with her fiftcrs-^5* had not the morti- 
fication to witnefs what I was in danger 
of feeling. — 

Stafford, we- will drop the fubjeft— I 
am giddy— I (hall be better perhaps hi 
• day or twrt 



Yours with true regard, 



Stmnre St« Aubyv* 
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LETTER XLII. 

To # the SaMR, 

Wednefdaj. 

Mr. Sullivan, 

/^l O inftantly to Mifs Wentworth'g 
in Upper Harley-ftrect— fhc is a 
friend of Augufta's — flic was always my 
friend— afk her (and fay its by my de- 
lire) to let you fee her faithlefs corre£- 
pondent's letter, in which flie informs 
her of the marriage with Colonel Alder- 
ton— try if you can prevail upon her to 
let me fee it— but at any rate get a copy, 
and fend it off immediately.— I had 
* much 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( *33 ) 
much rather fee the original— a little 
ingenuity may be neceflary, but were 
I in your place I could manage it, I 
think. 



Your humble fervant, 



Sidney Sr. Aubyx, 



Vol. n. N L2JT- 

by Google 
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LETTER XLIII. 



To the Same* - 

J SHALL be in London almoft as 
foon as this . 

On my eftate in Yorkflure, I have i 
fmall but elegant manfion, fitted cxa&fy 
for a reclufc— 

There is a wildernefs behind it. 

The firft thing I have to do is to con* 
jtruft an hermitage in the moft retired 
part of this wiidcrnefs—1 lhall have a 
ljtnjy perpetually burning— and there I 

lhall 
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lhall fojourn from morn to eve— my wife 
and I have agreed upon it_ftie fays Ihc 
won't control me. — 

Here I fhall cherilh refledtion, inftead 
of flying from it. — 

You know I have been difappointed 
a good deal in life— but 'tis all over— I 
laugh now at what fate can do*— yet your 
friend is no commpn philofopher — 

Is not this an excellent project ? 

S. St. Aubyj*. 



Na LET- 
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LETTER XUY. 



To the. Same. 



tiofy-bead 9 Sunday. 

T STOLE from Dublin laft nighty and 
here I am.— 

My yife jiad no fufpicion of my dc- 
fign, but I left a letter defiring her 
to meet me in London in about ten 
days. 

It would have excited your mirth to 
have feen how the. infenfible wretches 
flared at me, and at one another, when 
I got on board the packet— luckily they 
* t - were 
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were under weigh, and had not time 
to be troublcfome with their enqui- 
ries.— 
A week, or left* bring* me to town* 



S. St. Aubyk. 



N 3 LET- 



by Google 



( H* ) 



To Miss Louisa Weh*worth. 



The Moaf-Houfe— 



OU did not notice that part of my 



letter, Louifa, where I told you 
it was mod likely we fhould be in town 
in the courfc of a fortnight, or you 
would have fpared me that reproach 
which you feem to think due to me for 
having difpatched fo brief an account 
of my nuptials.* 



* This letter does not appear in the colleftioiU 



Wednefday noon. 




In 
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v I n tfe4*btd!le -wliieh generally attends 
affairs of this importance, it is ncceflaiy 
fKatifte ftnfcs ftoirid be a litdefbbcred* 

% before we can bring ouifehrw to defcend 
to cireiiiriftsrntial narrative— but at 7 any 
late, my deafr, it was only ftfpending- 
your curiofity until I had the power of 
gratifying it in perfon, when I ftioultf 
have explained' every minutiae with the 

TTioft rigid pun&ualhy. 

Irs true, Louifa, I did not defcribe 
my drefs, w that of my good man's— nor 
did i recount the figures and characters 
t>f the guefte who honored us with their 

prrfetice on the occafion, 

— I thought it very unlikely that the 
unlettered efTays of my humble pen 
fliould etfer, by any kind *f accident, add 
to 'the collection of a circulating library, 

and 
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and private friendfhip is generally yeiyr 
moderate in its expeditions. 

Had nothing occurred to have difturb- 
ed that calm lerenity which prevailed 
in our happy family, 1 ftiould, 1 dare fay, 
have differed my pen. to have lain by 
negledcd^ and fpared you the perufal of 
a dull round of that unmeaning, and of 
courfe unintereftjng famencf* which ufu- 
ally diftinguilhes female correfpoadence 
— obferve, my dear* I only mean after 
the fpinfter's reign of conqyeft is over, 
and (he is womanized into a wife,— 

An incident has however occurred, 
which has involved us. in. dreadful, con- 
fofion. 

I had been Mrs. Alderton j t uft ten 
days> and fuppofed that I was as happy 
as moft women are, that are enabled to 
accomplifh an union with theeleft of 

their 
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jtfieir hearts**— My Gakwirl h a noble 
fellow, and tit prrfent h as much the 
gailaaot as before I tondefeanded tp 
give him the power of ttfurp^tioa. 

In f be evening iof Monday laft, (it 
was^abotn feven) <we wire all affeabled 
in the new drawing^rotmi— and it fo hap*, 
-pened, -that, exoepting thofe immediately 
^onnetftad nririi ,the -family, tatc had no 

vifitors. - 

The ted equipage was removed, .and 
•«* wire 'engaged iniictlc parlies of com- 
T««iinplaeechat~ 

-r ^-IVheo fudderily albican /dhe lancf- 
ing place arretted *oor ' attehtioa~*wfe 
turned <w eyes /tKwanis the dnor^it was 
-viobndy tburftfcperi^nd with pate, looks 
and *difbeivdkled hair, in ruftied riie forth 
o f -: Sl Aubyrn. _ ; 
His^wholc drefs was difordered— hit 

'looks 
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looks were frantic— there was a frightfitf 
wildnefs in his eyes— he reached the 
middle of the worn— looked about him 
— daggered and fcH. 

The Colonel flew to his afliftance. 

Had the world been given me, I could 
not have moved— I felt my blood freeze 
in my veins — my knees trernbledr-a fick— 
Befs firft came over me, a giddifteft foU 
lowed, and I fainted.—— 

This is my coufin's accounts 

The Colonel a&ddonatcly raifed him 
in his arms, and bore him to a fopha 
prrfcntiy he opened his eyes* and con* 
firmed the firft dreadful ptcfenttmette 
his appearance had given, rife to— his 
language was incoherent—he beat his 
head— and in a convulfion of horror de- 
manded vengeance for. his wrongs.—— 

* 1 am 
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* c I am myfclf— -I ai^ the injured St^ 
Aubyn, {aid he-^-you know me, ladies—* 
Mrs. Villers once efteemed me, let her 
deny it— Augufla is flown—flic is not here 
to face me— but Ihe has left her exulting 
reprefentative— ah, Colonel Aldcrton, 
would nothing but this # fatisfy you— 
unheard of treacheryr-cruel, cruel bro- 
ther !—feJfifh, ungenerous /fiend V\ 

" You certainly know me, my dear 
St. Aubyn," faid the Colonel, ".and I 
hope will prefently be fufficiently col-/ 
felted to explain this alarming myftery— 
for God's fake tell me what has hap. 
pened ? — ~ 

— €f Oh— your fervant, Colonel Alder- 
ton_I met with you, Sir, at Matlock— 
1 married your filler, I remember, bo* 
Caufc you defined it-^-a ntoft ifubcie con-, 
Wvisince, IndeeJ, wherewith to perpe- 
trate 
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tuate: your, difinUrefied proje&l— hear 
Sir, (and he ftamped ) did you, know 
&er uittil you faw her at Mattock, and 
heart) thac (he was mine— and what d* 
you think flie came there fbr— to give: 
you an opportunity of marrying; me ta 
your filler— by all that's facred, Colonel* 
Ihe does not thank you for it." 

My aunt went up to him, and affec- 
tionately taking his hand, " Mr. St. 
Aubyn/' faid flie, * I never can wifli to 
deny the fenfe 1 always had of your 
mcriuJor heaven's £*ke* let me pre- 
vail: upon you,- to be competed, in ordci 
that we may gather fome meaning from, 
thefe Alarming cwcumftaBceaJ' , 

He. called yehem^mly fo* Augpftzr-* 
bntf Mdcnly retolk&ipg himfelf, ho 
addceflbd the Cokmel and beggfd, in 
a ftpl? of feraal irony, hit peimif&oa 

to 
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to fay a few words to Mrs. AI- 
derton. — 

He was informed that Ihe had with- 
drawri indifpofed, and frightened at Mr. 
St. Aubyn's violence.- — . 

" Tis well — very well — Mrs. Villers, 
(addreffing my aunt) I will be here in 
the morning— thefe friendly doors once 
welcomed me witTi cordial affediion— 
it was not my fault that all this hap- 
pened—I will walk about all night — fome 
places I can yet find that have been dear 
to "me in happier days-^it will cbft me 
fome melancholy hours to dwell upoa 
them—but it will Be the laft time/' — 

— And fnatohing up his hat, he was 
precipitately retreating.— — 

But my aunt intercepting him* ear- 
neftly conjured him to ftay a little longer, 
whilft he did her the favor to hear what * 

Vol. II. O (he 
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ftie had to fay— and ftie beckoned for 
all of them to retire. 

When he found himfelf with, my aunt, 
he feemed; Cbe fcys, gradually to reco* 
verfrom his delirium, and fat down by 
her fide, an&took her hand— (he watched 
hi* n»ouons~his eye. caught the pifture. 
of Augufta— he let her hand go—again, 
he took bold of it-looked earneftly at 
her, and burft into, tears, 

This fhe confidered a favorable cir- 
cumftance, in as much as his grief getting, 
vent that way, would be lefs likely tp. 
difturbhis intellcfts. • 

«« 1 know what, you would &y— Mra*. 
Villersi-you are about to tell, me that 
Augufta is another's— I heard forae yeara. 
line* that (he- was- to be married-and 
hard a# the trial was, you know I endea- 
*>ur«4 to reconcile m'yftlf to iuAut 

this 
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Hhis Colonel Alderton was my friend— 
k (hanger to Augufta— .he knew how my 
'heart yearned towards Mifs Conway, be- 
-caufe \ told him of it— he few her, and 
became enamoured himfelf— and to cut 
-oft* the poffibility of Augufta being mine, 
lite ttmtrived to make my honor his fecu- 
rity tbt my marrying his lifter.— I mar- 
ried her, tfnd am Wretched. 

" 'But, 1 left my wife ifn Dublin oh 
Saturday laft— fince when I 1»ve nwdt 
«tbe* Wft»of my way liere.— — 

u Now, then/' continued he, flatting 
up, *"4e* me Tend for the Colond." 

Ami be walked about the room, muN 
X&iqg Something to himfelf, which my 
aunt had poo much reafon to fear, im* 
ptfodn determination u> be revenged.—- 

She rang the bell, «nd in a low tone 
Jrf voice defined a fervant to be kiftamtly 
O a difpatched 
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difpatched to Dodor P , whilft fhc 

amufcd St. Aubyn, (whofe converfation 
was at times very incoherent) in hopes 
of diverting him frpm any violent ipea- 
fures he might be bent upon. — 

It was evident he thought fhe hid de- 
fired the Colonel to be fent in,, as he 
walked about fecmingly very impatient, 
and at length afked my aunt if (he could 
not tell him where he could find the 
Colonel.— 

She promifed him that in left than 
half an hour he fhottld be fatisfiecT.— 

And very fortunately, in little 'more 
than that time; the dodfcor arrived.— 

My aunt readily furrendered her phce 
to the do&or, who, .after feeling his pulfci 
fhook his head, and declared it to be a 
very ferious cafe. — , 

What further pafled* I know nor, but 

• it 
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it waa fettled^ I found* that a perfe* 
{employed for the purpofe) (hould take 
charge of St. Aobyn, and fit. up with 
him.*— 

In the morning the man reported, 
that he had very little difficulty in ge» 
verning Mr. St. Aubyn— he rambled* 
he faid, a good deal in the courfe of the 
night, and fcemed very uneafy about hit 
wife, and fome young lady*+and being 
provided with pens and ink* he wrote 
feveral letters and ihort notes, which he 
had no fooner finrftied and folded up> . 
than, without diwdlir^g, he tore them all 
to pieces. 

He would not fuffer himfelf to be 
uadrefied* 

My aunt was loth to venture another . 
vifit to him— the do&or, indeed, had (ten 
St. Aubyn before, and guefled how mat- 
O3 ters 
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ters were— he advifed my aunt, therefore; 
on no account to go near him, but recom- 
mended her to fend off immediately for 
fome friend, who might be confided in. 

I wrote to Mr. Sullivan, and fent it off 
exprefs— we hope, in fomething leFs than 
three day*, if that gentleman happens 
fortunately to be in the way, that he will 
be down with us, 

ThisisWednefifey, and the meffenger 
was difpatched yefterday. — 

Mr. St. Aubyn, towards 'the evening 
of yefterday* exprefied a defire to take a 
turn or two in the garden, but it was not 
thought advifeable to fuffcr it. 

The perfon who attends him fays> that 
the gentleman knows what's the matter 
with him,, and aflures him, that no fort 
of fevcrity will be neceffary.— 

Poor St. Aubyn I 

* • ♦ 
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Wednefday night* 

My heart bleeds for him, Louifa— I 
little thought it would come to this. — 

Read the following note which was. 
brought to me this evening: 

To Mrs. Alderton. — 

u Dtes jbe th&Vwaf Augufla Conwajr 
u pity that fatal extremity to which dc- 
w fpair has driven St. Aubyn ?— 
f < You are married* Madam— L ' • < 
« Soata II . » 

. f<l Remember* Augufta, it is your pity 
* only X an> foeing for..— 

« Your 
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** Your hulband has none to fpare — 
* Tell him, /fay, he'll want all he 
u has for himfelf. 

u Tell him, /lay, he'll ftand as much 
" ia need of it as his injured friend. — 

— n Well— Madam, do you pity me ? — 

" Neither of us would have been fo 
u rafti, but far the bufy machinationB of 
u this falfe friend— this litlf^made huf- 
« band. 

t€ What, think you, was my chief mo- 
u tive for coming here? — I will tell 
you! 

" There i» a church yard on the bit>w 
« of the hill that commands the hamlet 
4€ in the vale.— 

u 'Tis about twomtfttttegmdfc frtm 

* the Moat-houfe. 

" If, pftrihance, a defpairiftg lo- 
91 ver ihould 1 fleep under its turf, 

c< pity 
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pity might find out the fpot, and* wa- 
<€ tcr it now and then with a tear. 

" Sydney St. AubynJ* 



The Colonel, . it fecms, thinks me to 
-blaM* for givirtg way to thefc little 
weaknefles— he caught me about an hour 
fince in tears—St • A ufayn's letter lay open 
on the table— he Head it, and— and—Lou- 
ifa_he did not feem to feel as I think 
St. Aubyn would have felt for him under 
fimilar circumftances. 

« Puerile"— 
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«• P«crite n — faid he, and he fokfc4 up 
the letter* and gave it into my hand."* 

I took it — I glanced my eye on the 
dire&ion — my hand conveyed it into 
iny pocket—the ColoA'el watched me 
narrowly.—- 

It inftamly occurred to me that I was 
not now my own miftrefs, and I had no 
bufinefs with St. Aubyn's letter. 

I put my hand again into my pocket — 
the Colonel turned away, and was out of 
'the ftoofri ifa an i&ftant* 

I have now beentwelve 'day** wife.-— 

Ifburfday morning*— 
1 have loft all my fpirits, Louifo— 1 
tried to xglly the Colonel lafi night at 

fupper 
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fuppcr time, but he was too dexterous 
for me— I had nothing to fay. 

There is a load at my heart that wilt 
not fiiffer me to be chearful.— 

I mud take care to conceal ft from 
the Colonel. 

— How unlucky that St. Aubyi* fhould 
come juft now ! 

About an hour fince I was fearching 
my pocket for a paper, and accidentally 
drew out his letter. • 

The Colonel fixed his eye on it— but 
not tilt the fame fort of accident had 
made me cover it with my handkerchief 
as it lay on my lap* 

«* You take a good deal of pam» to 
€f preferve that piece of nonfenfe, Au- 
* gufta/' u — 

«« Sir! 
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« Sir ! 

* Nor would it contribute much to St. 
u Aubyn's cure, if he were to know that 
ci what he writes now was of the inripor- 
u tance it feems to be." — 

— <c My God— Colonel Alderton;— 

u Excufe me, my love— my lifter is 
w more to be pitied than St. Aubyn. — 

« I felt myfelf hurt.— — 

u Do you mean, Sir, to befpeak my. 
c « pity for this unfortunate . lifter of 
u yours ?" 

— 4< To make pity acceptable to a de- 
licate mind, is to drefs it up in the ftiapc 
of generous fympathy— ptherwife it is 
of a quality that rather mortifies than 
foothes— I am forry a lifter of mine, 
ihould be in a fituation to . fubjett her 
to either." 

« I am 
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" I am equally forty, Colonel, that 
you ihould think it neceflary to mention 
your filler's misfortunes to me— I have 
ever felt> as I ought, for my own fex, 
and am far from being fatisfied that you 
ihould fuppofc yourfelf qualified to teach 
me any leflbn of that nature— Mr. St. 
Aubyn, Sir, is a ftranger to me."— 

A tone of afperity accompanied this 
Tpeech, and I flounced a little towards 
the conclufion. 

The harpfichord was open — I fat 
down to it, and thrummed away furi- 
oufly.— 

He went to the window— took up a 
book— laid it down again (fori watched 
him) — rang the bell, and, without wait- 
ing for the fervam's attendance, walked 
out of the room. 

Vol. II. P Up I 
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. Up I ftarted, and flew to my drefling 
room, where, feizlng my pen and' ink, 
I began this relation. 

I muft not begin to think, Louifa — my 
fpirits arc too much flurried. — . . 

Is.it not rather hard that the Colonel 
fhould conceive himfelf warranted to 
contrcul me in fo trifling an inftance ?— 
Gracious God, Louifa, had I never known 
St. Aubyn, had he never been dear to 
me, I muft have pitied him— this is no 
common calamity — and my fenfibility 
has double claims upon it, when I recol- 
lect the fource of fuch an alarming vifi- 
jation. : 

****** 

AfttT- 
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Afternoon. 

At dinner the Colonel was very com- 
placent, and paid me more than common 
attention 

The man has fenfe enough to fee that 
no great good is likely to refulr frojn 
oppofitions of that kind which we 
-were engaged in this morning 

And I, as a good fort of a wom^n, you 
know, Louifa, thought it juft as prudent 
to forget that we had tiffed—indeed I 
was glad to find, that neither my aunt or 
coufins had any fgfpicion of it. 

But after all, my dear, the Colonel does 
notfeemto intereft himfelfin the leaft 
about St. Aubyn. — 

I hear him coming. — 

P2 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( i6o ) 



* * * « * * 

Night. 

Heaven be praifed, Mr. Sullivan js 
arrived— -what an amiable charader is 
this Sullivan, and with what affc&ionate 
zeal does he exert himfelf hfi the fervice 
of friendfliip ? 

He fays he had fome letters from Sr. 
Aubyn lately, which gave him too much 
reafon to fufped that his intelleds were 
in danger— — 

And he was not at all furprized to 
hear of his being in Devonfliire. 

He 
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He propofes removing him to an 
apartment at a farm-houfe in the vale, 
and fending off immediately for his 
wife.— '- — 

The man who has the care of Sr. 
Aubyn* fays, that when the two gentle- 
men met, it was a moft affe&ing fpec- 
tatlc; 

St. Aubyn knew his friend immedi- 
ately — and fo much was Mr. Sullivan 
difconcerted, that he turned away his face 
to wipe away the tears that roiled down 
his cheek.-*— - ' 

But there was a wild, a vacant ftare in 
St. Aubyn's countenance, that too faith- 
fully interpreted the mehncholy'faft.— 

u I am at the Moat-houfe at laft, 
Stafford," faid Mr. " Se. Aubyn—" by 
which you may fee I know what I am 
about." 

P 3- Mr. 
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Mr. Sullivan lpndty importuned him 
to chace away from his remembrance 
every circumftance thaf brought back 
what was paft, and could not now bp 
leraedied.-r-— 

St. Aubyn underftood hina. — ? 
. <( I made a glorious choice for a friend 
m in this Irifliman — I am forry for 
* Emily, notwithftanding — -fti^ poor 
V thing, is all inpocence^H gooduefs." 

They talked a good deal together, an$ 
Mr. St. Aubyfl preferved, in general, 
confiftency, that was furprizing, confid?r- 
ing the fubjeft they were upon — but at 
N Mr* Sullivan's defire, the man retired> 
and left them together. 

• + # * 4 % 
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*»**#* + 



Nigbn 

Mr. Sullivan (at next to me at ftip~ 
per, and in a kind of half-whifper, afked 
if he could have a few minutea conver- 
sion with me in the morning.-— 

I looked at die Colonel, but it was 
more the effedt of chance than d*fign~m 
he inftantty acquiefced with what I had 
itemed tp think, and faid, 'f the Colonel 
Blight undoubtedly be prefent if he 
pleaftd." 

,f You are ferioufly alarmed £qx your 
friend* Mr. Suilivan.*W 

« His 
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" His fiiuation, Madam, cannot be 
* otherwife than alarming— is any cala- i 
* f mity fo deplorable as the lofs of rea- 
u fon ?— Oh ! Mrs. Alderton' — (and he- 
looked at the Colonel)—** we arc all 
fC fadly confufed here— and where the 
cc mifchief will end I know not/' . 

I am certainly a good deal interefted 
in this affair, for Mr. Sullivan's manner 
of fpeaking was terrifying — and a cold 
- Ihivering fei^ed me^-I called for water 
_my coufin fays I was pale as death— 
and whether the Colonel did, or would, 
not fee it, I am at a lo£s to tell you— 
certain it is, he obfervecj m^cngaged in 
convejfatioa with. Mr., Sullivan, and at 
any rate did not feem defirous~of inter* 
rupting me. — r— : ; • 

Mr. Sullivan f*^ that t felt jriore thaor 

I was.* 

> 

r 
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I was willing tp exprefs— and difcreetfjr 

gave up the fubjeft. 

v Not a fyllable has my fiulhand faid 
about St. Aubyn iince the morningr-J 
have Hole a few minutes' to fcribble thi* 
in.— -My faithful coufin is wijh me in 
my dreffing room* and we contrive it 
together.— 



♦ ♦ # t t # 

Friday tmn* 

He is goaer^poor St. Aubyn tfoh 
morning was put into * chaife, and 
eondu&ed to a ftrnruhoufe, about two 
miles diftant, where he is to wait the 
arrival of his unhappy wife. 

Iftolc 
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I ftole a glance from the window of 
my chamber as he crofled the lawn — he 
had hold of Mr. Sullivan's arm— ihc 
man followed behind — St. Aubyn got to 
the gate and ftopt— tie fpoke fomething 
to his friend, whilft he held his hand — 
he turned about and gave a look towards 
my window— I am afraid, he faw me, 
for he drew his handkerchief from his 
pocket— Mr. Sullivan looked up like* 
wife, and;inftantly hurried him out of 
fight. 

My eyes remained for fome time ri- 
9 vetted to the fpot he had juft lefr a and 
when I took them away, they were dim- 
med with tears.: 

This is not right, Louifa — I have no 
bufinefs to give way to thefe little weak- 
ness, (as the Colonel calls them. ) 

What 
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What is St. Aubyn to me ? 

It was a fortunate rircumftance that 
my hufband happened to be abfcnt, 

— But is Augufta. then glad to havd 
recourfe to diffimulation, to fecure the 
confidence of her hulband ? 

Is it honorable in me to feek to dif- 
guife what I feel ? 

If right, why need I blufli to declare 
it ? — 

If wrong— Augufta is not the wife flic 
ought to be. — *- 

Do you know, Louifa, I dare not truft 
myfeif with too clofe an enquiry into 
this matter — and I am abfolutely coward 
enough therefore to give it up ? 
The Colonel has not been in fince break- 
faft time— heaven forbid he fliould come 
to furprize me yet — my eyes, Sophia 

fays, 
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fays, arc red — nor can I, with all the 
exertions poffiWe, recover my fpirits— 
very heavy fighs burft from my bread— 
I reft my cheek on my hand, and am for 
fome minutes loft in thought.— 

Yet I feel eafier whilft I am writing 
to you on this fubje&, altho' reafon tells 
me that I ought to forget it — this is not 
the way to do fo, Louifa— well, then, 
reafon ftiall be obeyed, let it coft what it 
toilL - 

Adieu — 

Augusta Alderton. 



LET- 
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LETTER XLVL 

To Mrs; St. Aittrar, 

Graftoft-ftreet, DublilU 
J%e Moor-Jide Inn % Wednefday. 

Dear Madam, 

JT is with great concern I inform you, 
that my friend St. Aubyn is ex- 
tremely ill at the houfe of Mr. Ghrif- 
topher White, farmer, at the Elms,' near 
Brook-Dale, in Devon. \ 
Vol. II. CL ^ 
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It becomes highly neceflary, my deaf 
Mrs. St. Aubyn, that you fliould imme- 
diately come over to England— from the 
letter your unhappy hufband left behind 
him the night he embarked, you may 
poffibly have determined to follow him— 
and if fo, I truft this will meet you be- 
fore your departure. 

I fend this exprefs acrofs the country, 
to catch the mail on its way to Holy- 
head^-you will come the fame route, to 
facilitate which, my meffenger ftiali wait 
your arrival to condud: you here. 

Believe me, with great regard, 

Your faithful and obedient fervant, 
Stafford Suxlivan. 

LET- 
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LETTER XLVII, 

To Mxu Harriet Aldirtok, 
Grafton-ftreet, Dublin* 

¥Be Elms, Devon, Sunday. 

JJ^LINDED by my tears I can hardly 
write, but grief like mine may 
perhaps be a, little foftened by being 
confided into the fifterly bofom of my 
Harriet.— 

By a fortunate circumftance, I had no 
fooner landed at Holyhead, than I met 
with a fervant of Mr. Sullivan's (whom 
Q^2 I had 
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I had feen with his matter at Bath) and 
was informed that he waited, by Mr. 
Sullivan's orders, to condudtme intoDe- 
vonfhire — that a letter had been dif- 
patched the preceding evening in the 
packet to Dublin to acquaint me that 
my unhappy St. Aubyn was then in the 
fatal neighbourhood of lb& Moat-houfe, 
dangeroufly ill, and that my prefence 
was ix» mediately neceffary. 

This faved me a long and fruitiet* 
journey to London, where I fliould otji^r- 
wife have gone in queft of the unfortu- 
nate wanderer. 

When I arrived here, Mr. Sullivan 
(whofe tender and affe&ionate attach- 
ment to his friend no language can da 
juftice to)— received me, and explained, 
with his peculiar delicacy, the circum- 

ftanccs 
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ftances that had brought my hufband 
into this part of the country— alas, 1 had 
before too much reafon to know that 
his mind had fuffercd in the dreadful 
ftruggle.— 

— Ah, my God, Harriet; guard againft 
that dcftru&ive paflion— that lurking 
poifon falfely denominated Love— 'tis the 
common enemy to us all— if ever you 
Ihould doubt, my lifter, remember the 
fatal power it had over the accomplifticd, 
the exahed mind of St. Aubyn— like a 
ruthlefs torrent, , furrioufly broke loofe^ it 
fwept away all before it— and humanity, 
honor, tranquility and reafon, fell in tht 
general ruin. — 

For me, Harriet—let pity at leaft'be 
tender to my faults— the affection of my 
filter will do the reft. - 

Q^3 Suddenly 
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Suddenly pj»ngsd frop* fair fo»f 
jpit of happinefc, ifljo the gjoppaicft 
ftbyfs of mifpry, whjit remains for your j 
wretched Emily ?-^Ah,my dear, I trem- 
ble at the trial that my feeble reafon ha* 
to encounter ! 



* * * * % 

Sunday night* 

I have fcen my hufband — Gracious 
God — what a fcene ! at any rate let me 
bow to iby will, fince it may be for my 
good that I am thus affli&ed — 

He knew me— indeed the phyfician 
who attends him, fays he has lucid in- 
tervals that laft a confiderable time. 

But 
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But he fears that fatal fomeibing on his 
mind will baffle every effort of art to 
reftore him- 

Mrs. Alderton > I am informed; is in* 
difpofed— .they tell me flie has fuffered a 
good deal on this occafion— but, Harriet, 
what can be the rcafon my brother has re* 
fufedto fee me ?— Mr. Sullivan fays, it is. 
certainly a nice point, and he feems ra- 
ther to approve this apparently unkind, 
determination of him that was the ten* 
dcreft of brothers. 

What complicated fprrows am I fur- 
rounded with ! 

****** 

Monday morn* 

A letter is thi* inftant brought me 
from my brother— 'tis as follows. 

To 
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"I am very unhappy, my filler, a£ 
tf tho' I would fain feem otherwife — 
** Emily, I -have not- made a prudent 
f< choice — I have (innocently, God 

knows) deftroyed the happinefk of 
u two lovers, deftined, I now believe, 
Ut for each other. 

" Nay, farther to aggravate my fuffer- 
4 * ings, I have given a fatal (lab to a 
u beloved filler's peace— I ought not to 

have urged St. Aubyn to marry you.— 

" I pity him— Emily— altho' he treats 
u meharihly — altho' he thinks foinean- 
u ly of me as to fuppofe all this .was 
ft defigncd.- 

« Painful 
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" Painful as the refolution is, I mud 
u not fee you— you are St. Aubyn's wife 
fC — Emily— take it not amifs — my af- 
ff fe&ion you cannot have a doubt of. 

" Indeed we are a melancholy groupe 
<c here all together. 

" Augufta 1 too late, find* flie i& mif- 
f( taken— that (he had not conquered her 
f< attachment for St. Aubyn— that her 
" marrying me was nothing more than 
u the hafty flight of female caprice.— 

u Write to me, if you will* Emily— 
fc but at any rate don't leave the country 
<c without letting me know. 

„ u yours affectionately, 



" F. AtDERTONj* 
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Alas !— my brother, what can I fay to* 
you ? 

St, Aubyn, Harriet, is worfe-*he has 
a burning fever on him that I heard them 
whifper would prove the crifw of the 
diforder.— — 

They call: me to hia.chambeiv 



(Continued by Mr- Sullivan.)* 

Wednefday night 

Tour unhappy fitter, Madam, v defircs 
jne to take, up the pen to continue the 

melancholy 
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melancholy narrative of what is paffing 
iiithisaffli&ed family. 

From which you will too readily 
judge that fhe is herfelf incapable of 
writing. 

Indjpd, Mifs Alderton, / am very 
unfit for the talk— Mr. St. Aubyn is the 
earlieft friend of my youth, and my af- 
fedion for him # I am fure, exceeds that 
of brotherly love in general. 

And this friend, I fear, is loft to rye 
for ever. 

They tell me, that his recovery from 
the fever which burns upon him at pre- 
fent, is doubtful— but even if it (hould 
abate, it will leave a dreadful ravage on 
Jus mind, and the lofs of reafon is inevi- 
table—ah, my God— poo^zJt. Aubyn, 
then, muft be numbered with thofe 

wretched 
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wcetched vi&ims who are nrcefltrily 
doomed to fevere confinement* and to 
rigid difcipline— and this for the tender 
nature, the meek* harmlefs competition 
of the amiable Sydney St. Aubyn ! . 

All day yefterday he raved wi^ex- 
treme violence, and knew none of !us— 
a little change took place in the flight, 
and he afked for water, and defied I 
might be fent for.—— / 

This was eafily done, for I hadfthrcjwn 
myfelf on a fettee in the next *ooA taf im, 
He firft enquired' after hJirwife- 
« Sullivan," faid he, " I ha^offended 
u that amiable creature, b^ond a hope 
fi of reconciliation— fhe cannot forgive 
ff me— for fhe knows where my unwor- 
<f thy affe&ions leanHE could not help 
" it, Stafford— had the orid been given 

« roe, 
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rf me, it would have been a blank, ufe- 
" lefs and infignificant, without Auguf- 
" ta, well— that's over — tell the Colo- 
c< nel I lorgive him— I am afraid I came . 
" here with a bad defign againft him, 
<c ^pi the evil was providentially averted 
<c -5-fcnd for him as foon as you can^ 
" that we may underftand each other, 
" a&d be friends— .1 have likewife ano- 
" thar willi to communicate to you— it 
" *imy^ appear extravagant, but after I 
" tt*ve«fcen and fettled with the Colonel, 
" I mu& fee Augufta — I think her huf- 
<c band \^1 not oppofe it." 
And he ftghed bitterly. 
I tried to divert him from a fubje<5t 
which, of all others, I knew was the molt 
dangerous for him to dwell upon— but 
it floated uppermoft in his thoughts,and, 
Vol. II. R (battered 



V 
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fhattered as his mind was, it fecmcd in- 
tent on nothing elfe. — 

" Do you think, Sullivan, I (hall re- 
cover the fooner for vainly endeavouring 
to forget the fource, the fatal fource of 
my difeafe ?— ah, flatter me not w^l a 
delufion fo extravagant ! 

fC Rather hear mc—hear your friend, 
whilft he has power to exprefs himfelf.— 
€€ I muft not live, Sullivan~-I droop, 
I wither, and fhall foon be forgotten- 
poor Emily muft forget me — life muft 
forget the traitor that confpired ftgainft 

her peace._ 

€< That friendly bofom of yours willtfot 
fo foon forget me— but, Stafford, I had 
better fleep at reft, quiet and undif- 
turbed, than give you, from day to day, 
ft efh caufe for anxiety, on my account. 

« You 
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" You have fortitude— you have 
ftrength of mind fufficient to reconcile 
you to the lofs of your friend— he grieves 
to fee you thus diflurbed, but of the iswo 
forrows which are come to afflift us, 
this fcems the lighted." 

He held my hand fall locked in his, 
whilft he fpoke — and he (hook his head 
when he found the emotion I was ftrug- 
gling with* r- 

f< Spare your tears, Sullivan— they arc 
too valuable to be wafted here — unlefs 
you mean them as facred tributes to a 
friendfliip which does honor to human 
naturc'% j 

I had fcarcely power to fpeak, but X 
promifed him I would fee the Colonel 
early in the morning, and endeavour to 
prevail on him to come with me. 

R z But, 
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♦ But, u as to Augufta, I knew not what 
to fay— the Colonel's discretion muft 

direct him."; 

He nodded, as if in acquiefcence with 
this obfervation of mine; and the perfon 
who attended him; being of opinion that 
he fecmed falling into a (lumber, hinted 
that it would be better for me to leave 
him. 

I retired, and got a little reft, for my 
mind felt rather lighter than before. 

In the morning, unpleafant as the 
occafion was, I went to the Moat-houfe, 
and was readily introduced to the Colo- 
nel — Mrs. Alderton, I was informed, 
was ill.— 

I mentioned what had paffed, and the 
Colonel, (who has really an excellent 
heart, and poffefles very nice principles 

of 
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At luft he fpoke. 4 

" You come then, Colonel, to excufc * 
me for the rude excefles I have been 
guilty of ; and you mean to think no 
more of them — well— 'tis kind of you, 
Sir, and I fliall not forget it— 'twere a 
pity," and he fliook his head, "you mar- 
ried Mifs Conway— 'twere a pity I mar- 
ried your fitter — we have been fadly at 
crofs purpofes together— but you did not 
forefee what would happen— you thought 
I had done with Augufta — I thought fo 
too — we now find it otherwife. — 

« Which ever way I turn, theprofpedfc 
is dreadful— -your peace is difturbed — 
mine is for ever loft — your lifter fuffers— 
innocently (he fuffers— whilft Augusta— 
they tell me Mrs. Alderton is ill, Colo- 
nel—inform me, Sir, is (he better?" 

— cc My 
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— cc My wife k Mr. St. Aubyn, con- 
tinues, as (he has been for fome days, 
very ill, and I fear we have too much 
reafon to fufpcdt (he is yielding to a flow 
and filent melancholy." 

— St. Aubyn caught at this— and 
eager and impatient was about to reply— J 
but he checked himfelf, and the Colonel | 
proceeded— 

c< We propofe, as foon as Ihe can ven- 
ture on the fatigue of a journey, to try 
the fouth of France— new fcenes may 
perhaps divert this languor from her 
mind— here every objedt continually fur- 
nifties food for reflection, and confe- 
quentjy ftrengthens remembrance." 

« God kqows," faid St. Aubyn—" I am 
forry for all this — but I hope when (as 
indeed it will not be long firft) I am out | 

of 
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of the way, you will all recover and be 
happy— I have done mifchief enough, 
I think.— 

,c However, Sir, that no reflection 
injurious to your honor may hereafter 
attach itfelf to the character of Colonel 
Alderton — my friend Mr. Sullivan will 
hear what I have to fay-^thank God, I 
feel myfelf, at this moment, in perfeft 
poffeflion of my reafon— 

u In the heightht>f ungovernable fury 
I accufed you of having adbed with 
duplicity and artifice, in regard to Mifa 
Coaway^(I mean the lady who is now 
Mrs. Alderton)— adifturbed imagination, 
like mine, is flrangely inconfiftent, and I 
atn forry it mifled me fo far as to do you 
fo much injuftice— Mifs Conway was 
undoubtedly as free to you as to any 

other 
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other gentleman_Z^j the firft> the chief 
abettor of my own tnifery— hut had . fhe 
happened to have made another choice, 
I own I think it would have been better— 
1 would have tried to forget her — abfent 
and diftant, time might at Iaft have been 
my friend— but her union with you 
touched me too clofely, and kept the 
fatal paflioa lingeringly alive — 'tis an 
infirmity for which my heart only is 
accountable— Augufta long lince knew 
its frailty, and (he will forgive whatever 
errors it has, on that account, brought up- 
on itfelf— /am mod to blame.J ought 
to have known that my heart was un- 
worthy your filler— I have ftill my peace 
to make with that injured, that amiable 
woman. 

" Believe 
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f f Believe me, Colonel, t am not long 
for this world — I find no charm in life 
equal to the anxiety it will c©ft to fecure 
it, and I (hall truft to charity to fpare 
my memory — but that you have nothing 
to do with— before I go— (you are fatis- 
fied, Colonel, that I am perfe&ly col- 
Iedted) — I have one favor to afk "from 
you— will you confent to my exchanging 
a few words with Mrs. Aldcrton, in 
your prefence, in the prefence of my 
wife, if you require it ?— by heaven, Co- 
lonel Alderton, youViltilye to remem- 
ber it with fatisfa&ion."— - 

— Thie Colonel very readily allured 
him, that his wife ftiould be immediately 
apprized of his defire, and he pledged 
his honor that he would not oppofe her 
intentions in any refpedt.— 

Vol, II. S St.- 
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St. Aubyn feemed a good deal elated 
at the Colonel's friendly and prompt 
reply, and they parted in fomething lefs 
than an hour, mutually fatisfkd with 
each other. 

The Colonel promifed to let me know 
his wife's fentiments in the courfe of 
the day. — 

And this evening he fent me a ftiort 
faote, fignifying, that if Mrs. Alderton 
was able to get into the carriage, (he 
Would be at the Elms to-morrow after- 
noon.— 

A poft goes through here in the mid- 
dle of the night, and I am loth to lofe 
the chance of a conveyance— after the 
awful interview I propofed for to-mor- 
row, I lhall refume, and heaven grant, 
my dear Madam, that my next may 
teem with more welcome tidings, 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. St. Aubyn continues much the 
fame, flie deiires me to add her affec- 
tionate remembrance to the cordial re* 
fpe&sof 

Your very faithful fervant, 



S. SUIIIVAK. 



&2 LET- 

Digitized by GoOglC 



( i9« ) 



LETTER XLVIII. 

To Mr. Manuv, 

To be left at Holland's Coffee-houfe, 
in the Strand, London. 

Sherborne* Wednejday. 

TN the fir ft place, Manley, I return 

you your bank note, and I do it chiefly 
tofhe.w you, that I can be difpleafed at 
your fuppofmg the regret I felt for the 
lofs of you was of a nature to be cured 
that way y as if fifty pounds was the price 
of my affe&ions. 

I wifli 
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Iwifti you happy, notwhhftanding, 
fori believe you deferve it — if I am eiu 
titled to thofe thanks which you fo la- 
viflily beftow upon me, that they may 
not be thrown away, I wilt accept them 5 
but indeed, Manley, in rendering you 
the little fervices which happened to be 
in.my power, I always gratified myfelf. 

When fortune found you out in your 
obfcurity, and converted the needy iti- 
nerant into the. affluent; gen tlerfian (you 
know my frank way of fpeaking) fhe 
had alfo an eye upon your humble fer- 
vant — and laft week, in the middle of 
my grief for your fuddeh elbpement, 
(and it did hurt me, Manley )— I met with 
an adventure that gave a very ferious turn 

to my fituation and affairs. 

I was performing lady Townldy to Ne- 
ville's lord Townley (a fad fubftitute for 
S3 my 
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my poor Manley) when a note was. 
thrown on the ftage— I did not obferve 
from whence it came, but it fell clofe to 
my feet, and I made an attempt to kick 
it away, but efpying a dire&ion, and 
taking it for granted that it muft be a 
billet, I dropt as gracefully as I could, 
and with a happy indifference, and care- 

lefs compofure, put it into my pocket. 

The fcene over, away I flew to my 
drefling room, and drew out the paper — 

it was addrcfTed " To Mrs. Manley" 

and the following were the con- 
tents* 

u It will not give Mrs. Manley any 
" offence (for none is intended) if a 
Cf gentleman defires the favor of her to 
" fignify, as privately as fhe pleafes, the 
41 name fhe bore before her prefent 

" with — - — A fervant will 

cc atteiid 
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99 attend for her anfwcr immediately 
*' after the third adt.__ 
" Tuefday evening." 

Returning to the green-room, I faw 
a fervant (who,.I fuppofed, was in wait- 
ing for my anfwer)— that appeared tQ 
belong to fomc military gentleman, and 
when I came up to him,, he bowed, and 
very refpedlfully enquired if I had any 

anfwer for his matter. 

" You may tell your matter, it would 
cc have pleafed me better if he had 
" trufted me with his name, when he- 

" made fo extraordinary an enquiry 

" after this aft, he may fpeak to me if 

" he pleafes,"— and I left him. 

The ail over, I found a genteel-look- 
ing man in the green-room— he addreffrd 
me very politely, yet with an earned 

look 
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took that rather chagrined me— I could 
not account for it,, but I felt ftrangely 
flurried, nor did he feem lefsdifturbed. 

« I took the liberty, Madam, to fend 
a note to you, and after afluring you that 
lam far from wiftung to attempt the 
feaft trefpafs on delicacy, or that I am. 
a&ing from an idle impulfe of curiofity,^ 
I dare fay you will do me the favor to * 
fetisfy me. — 

His voice added to my chagrin— 
" My maiden name, Sir, was •Harvey.**' 

" Gracious God— my lifter !— I knew 
n I could not be miftaken — nature 
u whifpered faithfully**— and he clafped 
me in an affedtionate embrace. 

" I have taken infinite pains, Lucy,, 
to find you out — but chance this even* 
ing haswaccompliflied more than nearly 
fix months anxious and unremitting 

enquiries- 
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enquiries — in finding me, you have found 
a brother, -who. has, thank heaven, the 
power and the inclination to acknow- 
ledge you as a filler, and to enable you 
to make yourfelf worthy of him — I am 
ftill, as you will obferve, in the army, 
altho' by a fortunate and indeed happy 
marriage with the rich widow of an 
American planter, at the clofe of the war* 
-I am matter of no inconfiderable polfeG 
lions — fortune has been my friend thro* 
life, Lucy — and I hope I have never 
yet done any thing to difgrace my name 
or my profeflion." — - 

This was a kind of indiredl reproach-* 
(altho* it was not intended) that I could 
not help feeling— becaufe thefe private 
confcioufnefTes are very aukward, and 
produce ftrange fenfations, Manley. 

The 
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The people about us at firft began to 
vent their little fplenctic rancour— the 
women wondered what was fo particu- 
larly taking in me to fecure fuch an ad- 
mire^ (as they thought him) and the 
men began to throw out a few hints 
about inconftaney, and one Mr. Maiw 
ley.— 

Nor did I undeceive any of them— • 
but having fatisfied my brother that it 
was expedient I fhould finifh my night'* 
performance, and filently take leave of 
the ftagc for ever— returned quite com* 
pofed to my duty.-** - 

My brother attended me to my lodjf. 
fogs* where I learnt that he came on a 
recruiting party into Dorfctlhire, after 
having been into. Cornwall, and all the 
country round, making enquiries of Mr. 
Price, and of every other perfon likely 

to 
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to tell him what was become of me, but 
all without effed:, and he defpaired of 
finding me, until chance brought Mm 
that evening, to the theatre, and I had 
no fobner appeared, than my features 
ftruck him, and my voice confirming 
his fufpicions that I was the object of 
his purfuit, in the haftc of the moment 
he wrote the note I received, and threw 
it 'on the ftage. — 

His wife, he told me, had been fome 
years dead, after having put him into 
poffeffion of a very handfome fortune, 
infomuch that he had for fome time pad 
had it in contemplation to give up his 
commiflion and retire. 

But a punctilio of honor had hereto- 
fore diverted him from his purpofe. — 

His firft promotion in the army, he 
told me, was in confequence of his hav- 
ing 
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ingbeen very a&ive in feizing fomc co- 
lours at the memorable battle on Bunkers* 
hill, where he ferved as a private only, 
but being afterwards made a corporal, 
and then prefented with a halbert, he 
foon got the appointment of a quarter- 
tnafter, where, by his good behaviour, 
he got fo much into favor, and fo ge- 
nerally efteemed, that the commander 
in chief gave him the firft vacant enfign- 
cy, and by a continued feries of fortu- 
nate events, he was now captain of a 
company. 

His income, independent of his com- 
miffion, (which by the bye he could not 
difpofe of for money) is fomething lefs 
than feven hundreds a year — to inherit 
or partake of which he has no family, nor 
any relations excepting myfelf— and he 
very kindly left it to me to determine 

where 
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-where I (hould prefer a refidence, (in a 
place diftant from hence) to lhare his 
fortune with him, and fhelter myfelf 
from any further viciffitudes 4 — 

From the manner in which he hinted 
this, I readily underftood, that the far- 
ther I retired from a fcene I had been fo 
publicly known in, the more agreeable it 
would be to him — but I declined naming 
any particular place, rather chufing to 
let it reft with him— and he propofed 
taking me with him to the city of York, 
from whence he could occafionally vifit 
Scarbro* (a place he was very partial to) 
and other towns on the fea coaft. 

But I forgot to tell you, Manley, that 
previous to all this, he had made fomc 
enquiry about my huflband— I thought 
he fufpe&ed fomething was amifs, and 
therefore to fave myfelf the anxiety of 

Vol. II. T firft 
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fir ft inventing, and afterwards fupport- 
ing a fabrication, I told him candidly and 
unrefervedly the hiftory of my acquain- 
tance with you. — 

It was not neceflary I fhould go any 
farther into my memoirs, and thp* his 
pride was hurt at what Ltoid him, he had 
good fenfe enough to fee thqt it could 
not now be remedied— my way of life,' 
he faid, he was apprehenfive had expo- 
fed me to temptation, and of courfe to 
error 

When your letter arrived I Ihewed it 
to him— you wrote like a gentleman, 
Manley, altho* you hurt me— but do you 
think you can believe me, when I tell 
you, that had not this fortunate change 
happened, I would not have accepted 
your offering in the manner it was made 
«— neceflity and pride might have had a 

ftruggle, 
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ftruggtr, perhaps,, but you ought to 
know that I never had a mercenary qua- 
lity in my compqfition. — 

Behold me now in the "ready road to 
reformation— I have no habitual vices, 
the few failings I have arc merely the 
cfFe(5ls of inconfiderate gaiets — 1 may 
~inake a good fort of a wife after all. — 

And if now and then the foftcr part of 
your mind Ihould cherifh a little tender 
fentiment for- your Lucilla, be it from 
the impulfe of gratitude or otherwife, 
ypu may write to me, and I will anfvver 
you— diredt to be left at the poll-office, 
* York. 

You don't fay what kind of a wife you 
have taken to, Manley— fome formal 
prudifti matron, I dare fay, that never 
forgets to denounce, with bitter afperity, 
all cattle of my dcfcriptiolv— to fay the 
T 2 truth, 
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truth, I don't know but (he is right— for 
there is, lam fure, a fecret charm in 
confcious virtue, that more than com- 
penfates,in the end, for the tranfitoryin- 
conveniencies refulting from felf-de- 
niaL — 

Adieu— Manley**be happy, and let me 
know it. 

Yours with great regard, 

Lucy Hauvby. 



LET. 
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LETTER XLIX* 



To Miss Harriet Almrton, 
Grafton-ftreet, Dublin. 



The Moor-fide Inn> Friday morning* 

1 i7'OUR fift er > Madam, is better than 
(lie has been for fome days, but 
not diffidently collected to venture with 
her pen. 

From the time I finifliedmy Iaft, Mr. 
Sri Aubyn feemed gaining giound in 
Tj his 
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his reiteration, and after a very good 
night, he received me with an appearance 
of chearfulnefs and compofure, which 
we were unanimous in pronouncing very 
favourable fymptoms. 

But the hour drew near for the awful 
interview with Mrs. Alderton, and he 
began to grow reftlefs and impatient, 
frequently turning to the window that 
commanded the lane, and fixing his 
eyes in an earned ftare for fome mi- 
nutes. 

At laft a carriage was in view. 

He ftood motionlefs until he obferved 
it turn towards the Elms, and draw up 
to the door. 

It was between four and five in the 
afternoon. 

My fervant came up, and informed 

me 
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me that Colonel Alderton was below* 
and defired the favor of feeing me. 

St. Aubyn haftily demanded if his 
lady was with him. 

The fervant looked at me before he 
gave an anfwer. 

I told him by all means to fatisfy Mr. 
St. Aubyn. — 

€t The Colonel's lady is with him, 
Sir."— 

c< I knew it," faid Su Aubyn* and 
hefmiled. — « Yqu will foon fettle the 
fc preliminaries, Sullivan — go — we have 
" no time to lofe." 

The Colonel met me at the bottom of 
the ftairs. 

c< Mr. Sullivan, I have brought Mrs. 
" Alderton — (he is very unwell, and I 
<c don't know what may the confequen- 
'l ces, but I had pre-determined not to 

iC interfere 
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u interfere in the matter, and when I 
* found my wife was not againft it, I 
*< left her to purfue her own inclinations 
cc — (he waits in the parlour/' 

If the Colonel was chagrined when hie 
beheld the altered looks of St. Aubyn* 
I. was not lefs fo when I faw Mrs. Al- 

derton. 

You never knew the lady, Madam, , 
but had you beheld her (as (he but lately 
was) in the bloom of youth and beauty, 
you would have allowed, that a lovelier, 
figure could not be found. — I have cer- 
tainly feen very firfe women, but, on my 
honor, Augufta Conway far furpaffed 
every objed that I had hitherto feen dif- 
tinguilhtd for beauty and elegance. 

And the ravages of grief muft have 
been powerful indeed, that in fo fhort 

a time 
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a time could have effected fo fatal a re- 
volution. 

Pale and languid, (he juft rofe from 
her chair when I entered, but inftantly 
funk down again. 

I thought it rather extraordinary, but 
the Colonel withdrew.— 

f< Your friend, Mr. Sullivan, muft 
promife himfelf a good deal from this 
interview with me, or he would not C<y 
earneftly have fued for it— it would have 
been unkind in irie to have refufed him, 
altho/ ill as I am, I fear it will be more 
than I am equal to— I Rave infilled on 
. the Coronel's being prefent, and on no 
other conditions would I have contented 
—I think Mrs. St. Aubyn (hould alfa 
be there."— 

I told Mrs. Alderton that it (hould 
certainly be mentioned to Mrs. Su Au- 

byn. 
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byn, but I was rather inclined to think 
(he could not be prevailed upon.— 

In a few minutes the Colonel returned, 
and faidj Mr. St. Aubyn had fent down 
a meffage to fignify that he was ready 
to receive us ?— 

I undertook to fpeak to Mrs. St. Au- 
byn, and to return immediately* 

Your lifter exprefled herfelf fincerely/ 
thankful to Mrs. Alderton, for her con— 
defcenfion^ but peremptorily, declined) 
being of the. party.— * 

The Coltoel faid, he feared it would; 
be To, and defiring me to lead the way, 
we moved up flairs* 

I entered the chamber firft, and ulhered 
in Mrs. Aldcrton.— 

She looked at St. Aubyn— turned to 
her hufband— caught hold of his arm, 
grafped it convultively, and fainted.— 

"We 
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*« Wc could cxpedl nothing elfe," 
laid the Colonel, and he carried her to a 
fettee near the window.— 

St. Aubyn fpoke not, nor did he move 
from the fpot to which furprize and 
horror had firft ri vetted him.— 

His eyes indeed followed the Colonel 
as he bore his lovely charge in his arms, 
and there they remained fixed- 
He beckoned me to come to him.— 
€< Sullivan,'* and he whifpered, u ftie 
is going— now mark the malevolence of 
fate defeated— we ftiallyet (in fpite of 
all deftiny) be united— Did you know 
Ihe was fo ill— fo altered ?— am I changed 
as miijCh for the worfe?-rcertainly I am, 
and Augufta knows it— now, Love, be 
merciful — thou haft triumphed— here let 
two unfortunate vidlims clofq their fuf- 
ferings_Jhe moves not— -flie is dead- 
Sullivan, 
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Sullivan, I have juft difcovered, that one 
half of my heart has loft its vital warmth 
—and that the other will foon be cold— 
I know what it means—I think I hear 
her— undeceive me not— let me die and 
believe her in my arms." 

He raifed his voice as he concluded 
what he fpoke— and it was plain, from 
the wildnefs in his eyes and manner, that 
his (lender reafon was overpowered— I 
anfwered him not, but made a fign for 
him to be lilent. 

Augufta prefently recovered. 

Colonel Alderton's attention to her 
was very affectionate and becoming. — 
u Had you not better retire, my love"— 
faid he. 

St. Aubyn heard him. 

« A little while and we fhall all re- 
tire." 

St. 
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St. Aubyn meant to lay this to him- 
fclf, but he fpoke loud enough to be 
heard.—— 

Mrs. AWcrton faid ihe (hould be bet- 
ter by and bye—and Ihc caft her eyes 
round, and fixed them on St. Aubyn.— 
His eyes met hers— both drew them 

away together. 

My poor friend's intelletfs were now 
fadly deranged— he put on his hat— -he 
went up to Mrs. Alderton— (he was 
frightened at him, and caught hold of 
hcrhuflband.— 

ct Ah, Madam/* faid St* Aubyn, 
(fmilingj " I mean not to harm you— - 
God forbid— but you owe no fecurity to 
that gentleman's protection"— and he 

fat down by hen- 

fC We arc now all together as friends," 
continued St. Aubyn— " excepting my 
Vol. II. U wife— 
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wife — cannot fiie be fent for, Sulli- 
van ?" . 

I a£bred him fhe was very ill, and 
iltabte to leave her chamber.* 
* So is Augufta— fo is Mrs. Aldertoa 

very ill_yet Ihe came, becaufe " 

and he looked at the Colonel, and hefita- 
Xtd. * 

«<«-In4eed.Mr. St. Aubyn/* faid Mrs. 
Aldertdn, (< I came, becaufe I under- 
stood you expreffed a delire to fee mc f 
and I thought it might anfwer fome 
purpofe favorable to the wifties of your 
fiends— ptherwife we have now no-bu- 
Snefs together" — and a figh ftolefrdm 
Jier, which it was evident (he would 
fein have fuppreffed. 

St. Aubyn hung down his head. 

Her hand carelefsly lay on the fettce, 
>as Ihe fpoke. 

St. 



i 
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St. Aubyn looked at it — then at Au- 
gufta— then on her hufband — then re- 
turning to her hand, he feized r and bore 
it to his lips — (he did not oppofe him. 
" There — Augusta — that's the laft." 
She pretended not to underftand him, 
but the Colonel did, and Teeming fud- 
denly to recoilcft himfelf, he left the 
room, before we were aware of his de- 

fign. 

I think in fo doing the Colonel afted 
judicioufly, for he faw by St. Aubyn's 
manner, that his prefence was a re- 
ft ra int. 

St. Aubyn feemed pleafed at it — and 
I thought his eyes refuoied their natural 
calmnefs. — 

Again he took hold of Augufta's hand 
— and again (he permitted him to falute 
it.— 

U 2 €€ lam 
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ff I am better— Augurta'*— ftid he— 
c< your hulband has done wifely to 
withdraw, whilft your lover was about to 
tell you how foon you would fee a flut- 
tered mind in ruins.— 

u 'Tis over— Mrs. Alderton— I fee 
you once more, and once more I have 
prefied that hand—only one thing re- 
mains, and you (hall have no further 
trouble with St. Aubyn— tell me r do ye* 
mean to be happy 

She flared at him— but by a Sgnmcanf 
look of bis, fhe quickly conceived bis 
meaning.— 

M I will anfwer ydu, St. Aubyn^-I was 
not born to bt happy. 'Lu 

« c The means were once in you* pouter* 
Augufta/*— 

. u So were they in yours, Mr. St. 
Aubyn."- 

w I under- 
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•* I underftand you, Augufta.— 'tis well 
—the Colonel is your hulband now— and- 
wc have- no bufinefs together."— 

And he 'rofe — (he made , an effort to 
retire, but he prevented it — and again 
they were feated by each other.--; 

I favv a tear had darted on. Augufta V 
cheek. — 

St. Aubyn faiw it. — 

€€ You weep for me, Augufla— per- 
haps now. you. believe it will foon be over- 
with me— Oh yes?-yes— 'tis fettled— but 4 
that tear fpeaks comfort to me— while a* 
little fpark of life faintly glows,. I. will, 
remember it,... and w hen, with me, nature* 
i* exhaufted, and memory is no more, 
you (hall take comfort from recollecting- 
the benevolent drop which pity this day 
parted with for poor Sr. Aubyn. 

Mrs- Alderton's heart was now full— 
fcJ 3 her/ 
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her tear* flowed faft—ftit hung upon St. 
Aubyn— he tenderly fupported her.*-« 

« I would fein/' Vaid flie* « have 
iC beerit' fpared this trefpafs upon the 
" rigid etiquette of honor— my hufiband 
" ought to be offended at it— and in- 
c< deed he does not deferve to fuffer for 
<c my weaknefles— he might have made 
cc a happier choice—Oh I St. Aubyn^ 
<f it cannot now be recalled.^ 

" My parting breath fhali blefs you* 
Augufta, for that welcome word— 'twas: 
all my anxious foul afpired to— now* 
finilh thy work, £ite— I am ready—this 
momentary gleam of tranquility I am 
alive to— what remains ibr me, muftbe 
mifery in proportion*"-"-*** 

u If* in our unfortunate intercourfe* 
«« I have erred* St* Aubyn,, am I not 
<c fevcrely punilhcd ?«— Thefc wretched 

w looks,, 
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€f that I know I might have teen hap- 
fc pier— no* does it Ieffen my imfcry* 
f< \vheir I rcfkd: how I might have been 
•v**ppier — but, St. Aubyn/*— ^and her 
fpeech faultered— her tears cfaaced each 
other down her languid cheeks— (c St* 
Aubyn— for heaven V fake, forgive m£— 
I knew not how much I loved you."-^* 
St. Aubyn feemed entranced a* fhe 
uttered thefe laft words. 

« 

Mrs. Alderton hid her face in her 
handkerchief— he had his arm round her 
waift — (he leant on his fhoirider— his 
cheek touched hers — and at that inftant 
in came Colonel Alderton. 

St. Aubyn moved not from the atti- 
tude he was. in* but when Augusta few 
her hufband* {he faintly difengaged her- 
felf from his embrace*.—— 

—Yet fhe ihewed no confciou&cfs of 

error, 



I 
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error, but rather as if her hufband had 
been prcfent all the time, and had fane- 
tioned their tender endearments. 

Whatever the Colonel thought, he took' 
no notice of it, but affe&ionately enqufltfl 
if Augufta was better. 

u Something eafier/' (he faid. * 

St. Aubyn arofe. 

" Colonel Alderton— the crifis of my 
fate is pad — I have done— may you be 
happy— God blefs you, Sir" — and he- 
grafped his hand— c< St. Aubyn may at 
leaft be pitied." 

Mrs. Alderton moved from her fear— 

St. Aubyn watched her— be held out his 

hand— {he " received it— her face was 

averted— he called out, * Augusta,'*"— 

fhe lifted up her eyes, and turned towards 

htm— he caught her in his arms— (he 

ihrieked and fainted, 

We hurried her out of the room.- — 

* * * 
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When I returned to St. Aubyn, he 
was walking, about \\ithhia arms fold- 
ed. 

Ifpoke tohim.— — 

*« Hufb, Sullivan, I have a mental 
" reckoning to fettle— don't difturb me." 

I left him.—— 

In lefe than half an hour he Tent for 
me.- — 

His firft enquiry was after Augufta— 
I told him the carriage had been or- 
dered—and (he was about to depart. • 

And at the ipflant the chariot drove 
from the door* 

St. 
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St. Aubyn heard it, and ftew to the 
window— he raifed the faftv and with * 
lingering eye followed the carriage until 
it was loft among the trees^ 

" That's over," faid he* cc and now* 
what remains ?— Sullivan, I am better — 
I feel inclined to weep— will you leave 
me, and come again in an hour V 

I charged the attendant to be vigilant* 
and took my leave. - 

In about two hours I went in again— 
the man told me Mr. St. Aubyn had 

been in deep thought, filent and melan- 

» 

choly, fince I left him— but, upon the 
whole, he really believed him to be 
better.- — 

And when I fpoke to him, he anfwered 
me with great collc&ednefs and con- 
fiftehcy.— — 

I mentioned his wife to him. 

He; 
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He lhook his head—" not after Ait- 
-gufta/' faidhe — " mention her nomore f 
*' Mr. Sullivan — I know what I am 
€f about— 'tis needlefs to infult Mrs. 
M St. Aubyn, by pretending to feel what 
4t I do not— ihe has too much difcern- 
u ment not to deted the impofnion— 
4f and I have fufficiently lowered myfelf 
* in her opinion already." 

The evening advanced, and I propo- 
fed leaving him till the morning— in- 
deed there was a good deal of reafon to 
conclude him better, and I w r as very 
well fatisfied, that we had fo fuccefsfully 
brought about the interview with Mrs. 
Alderton—fince it was certainly to that 
we might attribute his prefent promising 
#ate. 

. He enquired what time he might look 
for me in the morning, and 1 allured 

him 
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him I Ihduld only wait at the" inn to 
write a few letters, (of which this is 
one) and would be with him by noon, at 
fartheft— he preflcd my hand, and we 

parted. 

I faw your lifter before I left the Elms 
—and I am happy to inform you, that 
it was generally thought lhe was bet- 
ter—indeed, Mrs. St. Aubyn, herfel£ 
told me that fhe felt father more tran- 
quil, than fhe had been of late ; her grief 
having exhaufted itfelf, and fettled into 
fomething like the calmnefs of refigna- 
tion.— 

If I return in time to make any further 
report of importance, I fhall break open 
and add it to this letter— if not, my 
fervant will leave it out to be delivered 
with the other letters from the neigh- 
bouring 
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bouring villages, to the boy who calls 

at the Moor-fide Inn with his bag. 

At prefent, Mifs Alderton, we have 
hopes, and I need hot tell you what 
pleafure it will give me to find them 
realized, 

lam 

Your obedient and faithful 
humble fervant, 



Stafford Suiiivan. 



Vol. II. 
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LETTER L. 

To the Same. 

^he Moor-Jide Inn, Saturday morning. 

nnHE fatal fiat has paffed, and your 
widowed fifler lives to find herfelf 
a melancholy viftim to unrelenting 
fate.— 

I could have added thtefe dreadful 
tidings to«my laft, but I had not power 
to write— and befides, it would have 
been uncharitable to have withheld from 
your affectionate bofom, one tranfitory 

gleam 
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gteam of confolation, alt ho* it were To 
foon to give way to a violent torrent of 
affii&ion 

St. Aubyn is no more.—* 

The deed was rafh, but heaven, in 
pity to the fad workings of defperate 
phrenzy, will blot out the guilty charge, 
or at leaft fufter the numberlefs amiable 
qualities of my unhappy friend to weigh 
in extenuation. 

The evening! left him, he had art- 
fully contrived fo far to impofe upon his 
attendant, that he was lefs vigilant than 
ufual. 

St. Aubyn was always accuftomed to 
rife early, and this morning, whilft the 
man flept, he ftole out of his own bed, 
and dreft himfelf— the doqr was locked— 
but the window readily favoured his et 
cape. 

X 2 When 
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When the attendant awoke, he con- 
cluded Mr. St. Aubyn was in bed, nor 
did he fufpedl any thing amifs, until he 
arofe himfelf, and difcovered that the 
farti of the window had been thrown open. 

The alarm was inflantly given, and 
meffengers were difpatched different 
ways in queftof him. 

But ho tidings arrived until an aged 
pealant reported that he had feen a gen- 
tleman anfwering the defcription, flatten- 
ing up the lane early in the morning, 
and feeming to make towards the com- 
mon. 

All was uncertainty until the even- 

* ing, and then the accidental difcovery 

of a child, that faid he faw fomething 

like a hat floating on the furface of the 

water, which furrounds the Moai-boufe % 

gave ground for fufpicion — it proved 

to 
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be St. Aubyn's hat, and it alfo proved 
to be the fpot he had raflily fingled out 
to perpetrate this fatal fad in. 

It was very late before the body could 
be found, but by following the current 
it was taken up at lad, by the fide of the 
great arch under the Chinefe bridge. 

They conveyed it to the cottage of a 
worthy woman, to whom St. Aubyn had 

been a kind benefadtor. 

The fhock fo affedted her that we 

fear it will prove fatal. 

That my unhappy friend had this in 
contemplation, is too evident, by a num~ . 
bcr of circumftances which we now can 
trace, and apply accordingly.—— 

His attendant is highly to blame, but 
the poor wretch is fo diftreft about it, 
that any reproaches from us would be 
cruel.—— 

X3 We 
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We have fixed for to-morrow evening 
to inter him— and as it feemed to be his 
defire— we (hall depofit his remains in 
the church-yard jon the hill. 

This melancholy tafk over, (the lajl 
tribute I can pay pay much loved friend) 
I (hall jefurae. — 



****** 



It was intended to ufe every poffible 
caution to conceal what had happened 
from Mrs. Alderton, but thro* the im- 
prudent and officious intelligence of a 
female fervant, Ihe became acquainted 
with it. 

And the general report is, that Au- 
gusta will foon follow him.— 

As 
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As to poor Mrs. St. Aubyn, I would 
fain be fparcd the melancholy recital of 
her diftreflb — I hope, Madam, (he wtH 
yet live, and learn to be reconciled to this 
fatal vifitation — (he feems to have been 
taught the falutary lefloM of religion, 
and there (he will be fure to find a re- 
fug^— 

For me— I had never but one friend, 
to whom my heart affe&ionately and 
conftantly yearned— that friend was the 
friend of all mankind — a purer heart 
never beat in the bofom of humanity— 
I loved him, and I have indeed reafon to 
regret my lofs— my heart already feels a 
vacancy, tho 9 at prefent abforhed in deep 
affli^orricw never, ^nd anpther St* 
Aubyn.— 

I am fadly unfit for the talk of defcrip- 
tion, Mifs Alderton, but I cannot help 

telling 



Digitized byGoOglC 



( 236 y 

telling you how the fate of this amiable 
man i& deplored by all the country round 
—-nor how the tears of the aged and in-* 
firm flowed in melancholy filence, as the 
hearfe, which held his remains, moved 
folemrtly towards the church-yard — a 
refpe&fiil multitude had aflembled— who 
came there to teftify that fincerity of 
regret, which did honor to their humble 
gratitude.— 

Here let me drop the pen— fympa- 
thize, my dear Madam, with your ami- 
able lifter, for (he looks to you for what 
little confolation may yet be referved 
for her. — Accept my beft wifties, and 
believe me, 

Your fincere humble fervant, 
S. Sulifvan* 

Br 
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Br the Editor. 
ROM the renaming fragments 



w&icji were preferved.in this col- 
lection, it .appear?, th*t Mrs. Alderton 
frijviyed JWr.jSt. Ajuby.n^cthingmorc 
$han fpur fponths-i-lhc had already, the 
reader iy ill r^n^mber, bqen threatened 
with a decline, $nd Matlock ;h»d. twice 
reftored her— a : th\r<i tiroeihe yrent thi- 
ther, accompanied by her hulhand, 
(whofe fender and generous attention 
to his lady, dpes him infinite honor)— 
but that trial proved fatal. 

She died, it feepis, in the very room 
where St. Aubyn had the interview with 
her, on her firft arrival at Matlock.— 




And 
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And Colonel Alderton mentions, with 
lively fatisfa&ion, the fenfe (he had to 
the laft of his kindnefs— fhedied blefling, 
him, and acknowledging his goodnefs 
•—nor ought it to be concealed, that he 
buffered her remains to be depofited in 
the fame £hurchlyard, and tlbfe to the 
fpot where St. Aubyn's lay.— 

Mrs. St. Aubyn's grief fettled into a 
calm melancholy, but the fifterly fym- 
jpathy of her beloved Harriet foort 
foftened into a mild regret, and time 
promifed to be her friend. 

Mrs. Clements's grief was propor- 
tioriably fevere, in common with the reft 
of St. Aubyn's friends— but at length it 
fubfided, and ihe could enumerate the 
virtues of her generous benefaftor with 
compofure— and with tears. 

The 
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The xnfanp of the cottage was claimed 
by its parents, and tenderly chejiflied by 
them—ind^d, Maria found Douglas 
every thing (he could wifti, and he lived 
to be an honor , to his name and family. 
, Something of a hiqt feenjs. to have 
tranfpired of Mr. Sullivan's having 
' furrendered his affedtions to Mtfs Har- 
riet Alderton, whom he faw in Dublin 
a few months after the deceafe of his 
friend—his attention to Mrs. St. Aubyn, 
extending fo far as to induce him to ac- 
company her into Ireland, and fee her 
fafely received by her friends— fuch a 
circumftance is by no means improba- 
ble! but nothing absolutely corrobora- 
tive on this head appears. 

Of Mifs Went worth, (whofe difcern- 
ment and difcretion her friend Augufta 
too late was convinced of) no farther 

mention 
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mention is made.— Mrs. AHertpn^ cior* 
rc^x>ndenccwithher,appcarstohave been 
difcontinucd after the melancholy £vent 
took place— but this might be owing to 
theimhappy lady's UUttft,' winch ihay be* 
fuppofed to have rendered Her unable to 
purfue; and unfit to enjoy* an ihtercourfc 
by letter. 

# 

I? IN IS. 
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